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NEMESIS HAS A BUSY DAY 


UR hero is not a romantic figure. 
He is about five feet six and weighs 
one hundred and fifty pounds. His 
muscles are not what they should be, he has a bit 
of a stomach, and his features are neither particu 
Lee larly good nor particularly bad. Just commonplace. 
When this story opens, he was earning about five thousand 
dollars a year and living in an apartment on Washington 
Heights. He had a wife and two children, made an honest return 
n his income tax, and contributed reasonably to various chari 
table undertakings. 

He was, and is, briefly, bourgeois, loves his family, believes 
n his country, and, except for the events about to be narrated, 
lived, and still does, a life that is without much high romance. 
His age is forty-five. His name, Henry Perkins. 

Late in 1927 an aunt of Henry’s died. On Wednesday, Janu 
ary 7, 1928, a letter from the lawyer for her estate came to the 
Perkins’ flat, and he found it on his return from the office ai 
six-thirty that evening. 

That had been a trying day for Henry. Business at the office 
had been heavy, a lot of little things had gone wrong, and he 
was tired and somewhat nervously irritable before lunch time. 
That hour had been disturbed by a slight ruction with an in 
solent cloak-room boy and by a few words with an overbearing 
waiter. Henry returned to the office in an unplacid mood, which 
was not improved by various difficulties that obtruded them 
selves during the afternoon, and he did not get away until 
five-thirty. 

On the street he was almost run down by a reckless motor 
st, and in the subway he was nearly knocked over by a young 
rough who rushed madly for a crowded express. Henry was 
then slammed into a packed train by a huge guard, stood all the 
way home next a man who coughed in his face, and almost had 
the breath knocked out of him by one of those hurried indi 
viduals who tried to get into the car before Henry got off. 

To Henry’s credit it must be said that when he reached his 
apartment he did not take his irritation out on his family, 
but kissed his wife, as he had done for twenty years, and 
greeted his boy, eighteen, and his daughter, fifteen, with paternal 
affection. 

Then he opened his letter 

As Henry read, a slow grin spread over his face. There was 
a peculiar combination of malice, triumph and anticipation in 
that grin. 

“What is it, Henry?” said 
Something seems to please you.” 

Now any other evening Henry would probably have handed the 
etter over to his wife. But on this occasion he did nothing 
f the sort. 

“Oh, nothing much,” he answered, putting the letter in his 
pocket. “Just a note from Aunt Mattie’s lawyer, telling me, 
what I always thought, that the estate wouldn’t any more than 
pay its debts-—including his fees, of course.” 





Perkins. “Good news? 


Mrs. 


By Berton Braley 


“Well, I didn’t expect it would be more,” his 
wife commented, “so there’s no reason to be dis 
appointed. Still, I don’t see just why you 
should look pleased.” 

“I was only relieved that she didn’t leave us any of that 
horrible furniture she had in her parlor,” Henry explained, and 
his wife seemed satisfied. 

But the truth is, that letter gave Henry an idea, or rather it 
brought into the realm of the practical a certain dream he had 
cherished for years, the sort of dream one nurses and coddles 
as a glorious impossibility whose fulfillment one imagines as 
joy ineffable, but unattainable. Up to the receipt of the letter 
Henry had been one of the clan the beatitudes tell us shall in 
herit the earth, but from that moment the long-suffering meek 
ness of Henry Perkins was to be something else again. 

One of Henry Perkins’ pleasures was attendance at prize 
fights, euphemistically called “boxing contests” under the State 
law. He belonged to an organization named the “Haleyon Ath 
letic Club,” which staked bouts every Wednesday night, and 
Henry would not have missed one of those affairs for much 
money. He was a fight fan of the first water and had come to 
know, by sight or to speak to, most of the local champions 
of all weights and sizes. 

The historic evening of the receipt of his letter happened, 
as you will recall, to be Wednesday, and after finishing his din 
ner Henry left for the athletic club arena. The main bout was 
to be a four-round affair between Knockout Dugan—nee Isadore 
Oppenheim—and One-Round Hooley—nee Hooley. They were 
light-heavyweights and both sluggers. 

However, it was not a very interesting bout. One-Round 
Hooley lived up to his name—in fact, he stepped into the ring, 
shook hands with Dugan, the gong rang, and Hooley hit Dugan 
under the left side of the jaw, lifted him two feet in the air, 
and walked out of the ring and into his dressing room while 
Dugan’s seconds were bringing him back from dreamland. 

One-Round Hooley will be a champion some day—but that has 
nothing to do with this story. 

After the bout Henry Perkins looked up the manager of the 
club and told him he wanted to see One-Round Hooley. 

“All right; go back to the dressin’ room,” said that dignitary. 
“You'll find him there.” 

Of what transpired in that dressing room you shall hear 
later, but the thing that now concerns us is that when Henry 
Perkins entered the subway station the next morning he was 
met by One-Round Hooley, in a neat blue serge suit, looking 
like the husky, clear-eyed, pleasant-faced boy that he was, 
and not at all as prize fighters are supposed to look—but 
seldom do. 

They entered the train together, for at this point on the line 
so dignified a word as “entered” is entirely proper. The journey 
downtown was without event until they reached Ninety-sixth 
Street, when Henry and Hooley got up to give their seats to 
two middle-aged women with gray hair. Into One-Round’s seat 
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“Oh, if he’s a friend of yours, Mr. Jordan,” the manager said, 
“of course, that’s different. I'll fire that waiter. Mr.—er—” 

“Perkins,” said Perkins again. 

“Mr. Perkins, I’m sorry you were irritated. 
better by you in the future.” 

“Thank you,” said Henry. “I did hate to change my lunch 
place. Good day, gentlemen.” Shoulders squared, eyes shining, 
he breezed out of the restaurant, coat on his arm, Hooley 
following. 
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ried person who tried to wa on the way down 
the subway steps, how he convinced a huge subway guard that 
said guard was not 
necessarily intended as 
a pile-driver, and how, 
after receiving a gruff 
reply from a man who 
insisted on coughing in 
is face in a crowded 


car, he reproved him so 
effectively that the 
cougher, like the fat 
man in the morning, 
didn’t come to for two 
minutes—all this with 
the approval of the in 
terested bystanders, and 
without attracting the 
attention of the police 

how these things hap 
pened would be 
repetition to relate in 
detail. 

Of course was Hoo 
ley who directly accom 
plished these various 
reprisals, but Henry 
was the impelling brain 
behind them, and was 
fast becoming pos 
sessed of the notion 
that Hooley was, in a 
sense, merely the in 
strument of Henry's 
own motor cells. This 
conviction was largely 
due to the instantane 
ous response Hooley 
gave to every signal of 
Henry, and to his an 
ticipation, in one case, 
of any signal at all. 

Thus we come to the 
chronicle of adventure, 
when Henry and Hoo 
ley, after debouching 
on Times Square that 
evening, decided to go 
forth as knight-errants 
in search of what ma 
terial for their powers 
might offer. For 
Henry’s dream had not 
been wholly of personal 
reprisals and revenge. 
In his heart was a high 
spirit of service, a 
quixotie desire to do by his fellowmen and women as they ought 
to be done by, and to do unto some of his fellow creatures as 
they ought to be done to. 

Wherefore you shall hear of the masher who passed out sud- 
denly and woke to find himself in the gutter, with mud and slush 
thick upon his garments, a sore jaw and an aching head, unable 
to figure just what had accomplished this amazing event, but 
dimly conscious that Nemesis had something to do with 
And we shall set down also the brief tale of the ticket specula 
tor who, having demanded five dollars a seat from Henry, whom 
he had led into a doorway on Forty-second Street, and who, hav 
ing called Henry a “cheap skate” when the latter said it was 
too much, came to in the same doorway from the results of an- 
other of those terrible short-arm jabs, and found his supply of 
tickets scattered about his feet and out on the walk. 

And we relate briefly the tale of the street-car conductor who 
spoke profane words to the lady whose transfer was not valid, 
and who immediately afterward apologized on his bended knees 

Continued on 


mere 





“Answer it, bo, and 
make it snappy.” 


++ 
1U. 


page 56) 





April, 193 


THE LEATHERNECK 


“ON THE LAND AS ON THE SEA” 


April, 


The Br 
met th 
All t 


the “S 


throw 
them 0 
. . , ut. 
JOTHING in the world has a defi " , withdrew. She engaged the “Pallas,” and y; = ug 
nite beginn ng or ending. With By Frank Hunt Rentfrow soon forced to strike to the Amer taro g 





an ship 


The 























infinite labor we can trace back : The “Richard” was on fire. Thin spirg “Richa 
the records of time, but no matter how deeply we of smoke curled up from a dozen places, oozing between ¢ i deck 
de ere lwa some prevenient factor upon planks like slender, while shafts. Gunners abandoned the a = t 
Bert which subsequent events depend. Cause leads us t pieces and scurried about, beating at the flames. ae 
effect, and effects bring us to other causes until they all coalesce. Captain Pearson withdrew, intending to swing about and raj pecan 
There is no beginning and there is no end; they flow into each _ his adversary fore and aft with broadsides. Jones, divining th . the 
other with the same imperceptibly that tributaries enter the intention, maneuvered to prevent it, and the cu berson “eral 
mother strean ‘herefore this chronicle, chiefly concerning “Richard” rammed the “Serapis.” eight 
the engagement between the “Bon Homme Richard” and the The English feared an attempt would be made to boa . " 
“Serapis,” we shall omit any introduction of John Paul Jones, them. Captain Pearson roared down from the quarterdec| driven 
und begin the evening of “All hands on deck to repell boarders!” forced 
September 23, 1779, when h But the Americans had no intention of boarding shatte! 
fleet encountered the / just then. The position of the two ships was no timber 
“Serapis” and the “Count / favorable for that movement, and the crew sweaty rooted 
f Searboroug onvevil A ~4 and burned to keep the flames from spreading. The after 
fo) merchantmen off Flan \ was a momentary lull in the action. The America Great 
rough Head, England i ‘ were busy fighting fires and the British were stand her sit 
he North Si ing by to engage boarders was a 
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Although the “Richard” opened fire with their musk aloft, 
was vastly nferior in class y ets and drove the assembled ment 
and armament, Jones ordered : Englishmen below. A gust Lieut 
the decks cleared for action of wind sprung up. Fora rines: 
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the gun room. Instantly the remaining pieces were deserted; Jones went above and forward. The prow of the “Serapis’ ward 
nor did Jones insist that the men operate guns that were liable loomed out of the smoke as if it had suddenly punched through 5 “Ric} 
to blow them to bit the enveloping veil. She bore in steadily, her bowsprit passing ( whic 
The loss was serious to the “Richard,” for it reduced he: over the “Richard’s” bow. Neither ship had much way and th side 
roadside powe1 e-third of the “Serapis The heaviest “Serapis” nudged almost gently against the side of the “Rich borot 
rdnance Jone d now bring to bear was his battery of ard.” Instantly Jones leaped forward and lashed the enemy’ to th 
welve-pounder [he British frigate fired another broadside headgear to his mizzen mast. The “Serapis” was nearly before ( Capt 
nto the still staggering “Richard.” the wind, and the pressure on her after sails swung her about and . 
Gamely Jones maneuvered for any advantage he could gai: until the two ships fell alongside each other, head to stern. | sail : 
Closer and closer drew the two ships, pouring murderous volleys With a loud report the jib-boom of the “Serapis” gave way. A | Ca 
into each other. Jones, backed his topsails and attempted to spare anchor of the English ship entangled itself in the “Rich after 
get astern tl Serapis.” but the hurricane of shot had carried ard’s” rigging. pear 
away som f s braces and the “Richard” was unwieldy As soon as Captain Pearson saw he was fouled he shouted enga 
Clums she slugged ahead, but Captain Pearson slipped across “Cut away the ring stopper and shank-painter!” | r ty 
er stern and came up on the weather quarter, stealing the wind A seaman leaped forward to obey. The Marines in the | the 
from her sail [hey were close together now, each trying to “Richard’s” top cut him down. Another took his place and fell | cast! 
gain fire eriorit) The heavier guns of the “Serapis’” beside the first. Each man that approached the bow was pick# by f 
boomed incessanth The American craft shivered under the off. Lieutenant Popplewell made the last effort—and died TI 
ows gloriously with a bullet through his head. She 
The “Scarborough” slipped up to assist her consort, but the The “Serapis” dropped her other anchor, hoping the “Richard” , ner 
proximity of the fighting ships and the increasing darkness made would drift clear, but the yards were locked and the close Evel 
dentification difficult. The “Scarborough” withheld her fire and pressed hulls were lashed together fore and aft in a dozen places sure 
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The British began clambering over the side, but the Americans 
met them with cutlass and pistol and tumbled them back. 

All this time the heavier guns still boomed. The ports of 
the “Serapis” had been closed to prevent the Americans from 
throwing grenades through them. There was no room to swing 
them open, so they were blown off to enable the guns to be run 
out. The volume of fire increased. The shells swept screeching 
through the “Richard” and drove the crew to the upper deck. 

The “Serapis” was battering her enemy to pieces below. The 
“Richard” was replying weakly with the two guns of the quar 
terdeck and three or four serviceable twelve-pounders. 

As the gun room was untenantable, Jones ordered the men 
above and distributed them in defiladed positions. They were 
armed with rifles and grenades. The Marines in the tops and 
n the poop were remarkably accurate. Eleven men of the 
“Serapis’ were shot down at the wheel, seven were killed out- 
right, and all, without exception, were struck by musket balls. 

It was a curious situation. The crew of the “Serapis” was 
driven below by the intensity of fire and the Americans were 
forced above for the same reason. The “Richard” was a gutted, 
shattered wreck. The gun room was a wilderness of smashed 
timbers, lying like up- 
rooted trees In a wood 
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There were more than a hundred English prisoners aboard and 
the master at arms, fearing they would drown like rats, hurried 
below to release them. They began to swarm up, but Jones and 


Dale leaped for the hatchway and drove them below again. One 
prisoner crawled through a port and entered the “Serapis.” He 
reported the deplorable condition of the “Richard” and inti- 


mated that a few minutes would probably see victory for the 
English. This cheering news revived the morale and they re 
newed their fire with vigor. 

Above, the situation was controlled by the Americans. The 
Marines in the tops passed freely into the other ship by crossing 
on the interlocking yards. Hand to hand they met their foe in 
the dizzy heights. Men fell twisting and squirming through the 


air, crashing to the deck below. The Marines stood out like 
splotches of red blood against the smoke-grimed canvas. More 


men passed over and the tops were soon cleared of enemy. 
Jones and Dale had gone below where they mustered the 
prisoners and forced them to man the pumps. It was the last 
expedient to keep the “Richard” afloat. Even then she was 
settling slowly but surely. A gunner on the quarterdeck, see 
ing neither Dale nor Jones, believing them and all his superiors 





after a hurricane. 
Great holes gaped in 
her side and the deck 
was a tangle of planks 
and spars. Water 
crept into her hold 
and the line of ports 
settled two feet nearer 





the sea. 
Jones stood on the 
quarterdeck collected 


and calm, but a bundle 


of cool, forceful 
energy. He looked 


aloft, meditated a mo 
ment and called to his 
Lieutenant of Ma 
rines: 

“Mr. Stack, 
some hand grenades 
to your men in the 
tops.” 

Buckets of grenades 
were carried up and 
the hand bombs were 


send 


Y—<4 > 
a 





dead, ran up on the 
poop to strike the 
colors. The flagstaff 
had been shot away 
and the ensign trailed 
in the water astern. 
For a moment the 
gunner stood be- 


wildered, apparently 
there was no manner 
in which he could sig 
nify his intention. 
Making a megaphone 


of his hands, he 
bellowed for quar 
ter. 


Captain Pearson 
hailed to inquire if 
the “Richard” were 
surrendering. Before 
the gunner could re 
ply, Jones appeared, 
and pushing the man 
aside, shouted that as 
long as the “Richard” 
floated he would con- 
tinue to fight. 








soon biting viciously 
at the upper decks 
and down the hatches 

f the English ship. 
One man crawled to 
the extreme end of a yard where he could look directly down 
nto the “Serapis.” He dropped a grenade through the main 
hatchway. There was a tremendous explosion and both ships 
rolled and wallowed from the concussion. The grenade had 
ignited some loose powder, and the flash ran from cartridge to 
cartridge, exploding with frightful violence. More than twenty 
men were instantly killed. Captain Pearson after said that 
nearly all the men at the five or six aftermost guns were de 
stroyed and that the explosion broke the morale of the survivors. 

In the meantime the “Alliance,” one of Jones’ fleet, had been 
standing off and on to the leeward. Suddenly she swept for- 
ward, passing the stern of the “Serapis” and the bow of the 
“Richard,” and opened fire with utter indiscrimination as io 
which ship would receive the most damage. After the one broad 
side she retired and approached the “Pallas” and the 
borough.” The latter had struck her colors and was a captive 
to the “Pallas.” The captain of the victorious ship implored 
Captain Landais of the “Alliance” to take charge of the prize 
and allow him to go to the assistance of the “Richard,” or to 
sail and succor Jones himself. 

Captain Landais offered to assume the latter duty, and shortly 
after the explosion aboard the “Serapis,” the “Alliance” ap 
peared for the second time directly to the windward of the 
engaged ships. Once more she opened fire, dismounting a gun 
r two on the “Richard.” Grape and cannister rattled through 
the splintering bones, killing and wounding men on the fore 
castle. Then the “Alliance” moved off to the leeward and stood 
by for the remainder of the combat. 

The fire of her consort had greatly damaged the “Richard 
She was leaking badly and began to settle. The many blazes 
nereased and thick, greasy smoke belched out in ominous puffs. 
Even securely lashed to the “Serapis,” the American ship was 
surely going down. An alarm spread that she was sinking. 


“Scar- 


With some thirty Marines and sailors panting behind him, Maynant swung 
over the bulwarks and landed in the waist of the “Serapis.” 


For more than two 
hours the ships had 
been lashed together; 
lashed so close that 

ramrods had to be 
passed through the ports of the enemy before they could be 
entered into the muzzles of their own guns. The carnage aboard 
the “Richard” was frightful. Nearly every gun below was dis- 
mounted. The decks were slippery with blood and the groans 
and cries from the wounded were demoralizing. The shattered 
ships continued to pour their fire into each other. 

It was no longer a question of seamanship, superior fire or 
brilliant maneuvering. Courage was the only factor now, and 
neither commander lacked that quality. With his ship sinking 
beneath him, Jones trained a gun of the quarterdeck against 
the tottering main mast of the enemy. He called to Mr. May- 
nant, an acting lieutenant. “Board them,” he ordered. 

With some thirty Marines and sailors panting behind him, 
Maynant swung over the bulwarks and landed in the waist of 
the “Serapis.” A party of British seamen ran to intercept 
them. A sailor sprang at Maynant and thrust a boarding-pike 
through the fleshy part of his thigh. The American fired his 
pistol full in the man’s face. Sweeping the defense before them, 
the boarders rolled forward like a blue and scarlet avalanche. 
The mainmast of the “Serapis” fell, carrying with it the mizzen 
topmast. As if the falling mast were symbolic of his defeat, 
the British captain pulled down his colors. The firing did not 
cease. Maynant called to Dale: “He has struck. Come on 
board and take possession!” 

So ended one of the most glorious battles of the sea, a victory 
won by a man who stood on the quarterdeck of a sinking, blazing 
ship and calmly announced that he had not yet begun to fight. 
And throughout the battle his scarlet-clad Marines covered 
themselves with honors, and proved to the world that the em- 
bryonic nation possessed a band of amphibian warriors who 
fought with equal valor “On the land as on the sea!” 
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By Leonard Nason 
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ammunition, and rumours of food. Good. 
So, then, the wood was to be captured and the advance 
again. At this point in the council the discussion would yee 
away from the main subject to questions of traffic, brigad 
boundaries, help from balloon and airplane observers, cooper 
tion from corps artillery, or lack of engineer material, such 
° a , : pee oi ame barbed wire and revetting stakes. It would seem that eve 
IN AMERICAN d mom, = sy pr Sms you * avoided the subject of the wood beyond agreeing that it = 
f-! ind strength, had jumped off in the Argonne on _ , :; : — 
| September 26th, and running gleefully up the °° C4Ptured. 
| a ” a . . 2 Bes 
| - Meuse had penetrated quite a distance into enemy Gentlemen, said the division commander finally, we 
Ly e territory. “Ha! ha!” they thought This is eas get through to the Romagne-Brieulles road I’m sure we'll 
a | The war’s over.” ; relieved and can have a drink and a bath. But first we 
At noon of the first day they were through the defense sys got to get through. Now my plan is this: that we go over 
tem, and were going through comparatively untouched country, the Regulars and ask them to make an attack from their side have t 
with only here and there a pill box or a strip of wire to impede the ravine, and we'll back it up with our machine guns, smother ei 
the on At one o'clock they received orders to hold up ing the artillery and machine-gun fire from the enemy with ON, 
their triun progress for a while until the division on flank barrage. That will get us across behind the woods, velled 
their left could catch up. Their flank was beginning to wave We can pinch out that whole ridge.” ; ere 
n air, unprotected, for a dangerously long distance. This not The morale of the council went up a hundred per cent. If gin’t : 
exposed then attacks from they could get somebody else to do th , mas 
it dire« it the artillery of attacking they would support said at see y 
slower d would firing tack with everything they had, we're 
aon jis Chis is the tale of Corporal Gordon, head cluding heart and — ss The 
rhe division halted impatiently, r¢ nurse to a machine gun, a lot of bad ammu But will the Regulars fall { sound 
rmed, evacuated its wounded, re : , : zs z ; that?” asked an officer. snarli 
enished ammunition supply, and at nition and five as hard eggs as were ever The counctl aneaned. The bib i oe 
Srp - ee = boiled in a cooling jacket. What happens , wis “pM, ae : * ste nin.- | ery 
é rgency rations , ‘ had burst. Someone was always tak nd ¢ 
99 ig ght ean when they come upon the lieutenant in the ie tiem ten cut af Mie te tina 8 ee 
wer white slicker and get tangled up in an Pa tah “ear sees ear 
en oo e-te8 attac hat is somehow gummed, is as it had been the last speaker, an arose 
“Ha! ’ ad ‘Le ) attack tha . g ’ . otners, craning to see who Nhe was that “Ww 
thrilling a situation as one could meet in : 
v and his thing the Arrenne would have _such a discouraging 
Once aga ey mped off, but F : thought, saw that it was the divisiona 
time something appeared to be In this story Mr. Nason has done a machine-gun officer. we f 
- g The machine-gun fire that chronicle of the A. E. F. with the gusto “That.” said the general, “I’ll ae 
reeted the as frantic handcla re of “Chevrons” and “The Top Kick” plus to see about. I think if I tell “Kee 
‘ earance favorite a mystery that rattles your spine like shell that we’re only Johns, and so fort huh’ 
} oe wan der and fire. and we want the help of their exper he v 
r t r t ft tne ence and superior knowledge, and 
! I vere range of little more bull like that, they'll come 
r art v, and the irtain of “Yes, General,” said the machine 
teel that ui prote 1 them hitherto was missing. Officers gun officer, “and then there’s another thing. You spoke of a 
LW ? ds le nothingness like melted snow flank barrage. That will be a very difficult thing. That's a 
‘ en it rank LW e command of a company run right narrow ravine, and to dope out a system whereby the barrag 
wl f officers and noncommissioned officers asthougha_ will be effective is some job. Who's going to do that?” 
ost \ustering officer checked off the names with his finger. “You are! Isn’t that your duty?” 
Whe ! s begat command platoons the survivors The machine-gun officer gasped, but the council was w 
ul sense enough to get behind a tree, a stone, or a body and sympathetic. Good enough for him. It would teach him 
take gs ea for while keep his mouth shut and not ask embarrassing questions 
I vithdrew sulle hind the hills he west, hiding The divisional machine-gun officer, however, did not lose any 
a dit ray haze that promised rain for the morrow. sleep. He went to the commanders of his machine-gun bat 
H " rewe ra ghted the thick pines of a wood to talions and informed them of their mission, a flank barrage uy 
r ‘ f the enemy fire was coming from thi the ravine. The details they could dope out for themselves. f 
1 the wor vas passed around that it must be taken That afternoon the consent of the | ars to participate in 
ring the nig I later the division was still trying. the action, but only to the extent of the loan of one battaliot 
It was not a 2 yut it covered the brow of a hill was secured, the attack order was got out, and the hour for | 
| aned ainst a long ridge as a man leans’ the attack set at daybreak the next morning. As soon as It s al: 
ga ta wa lef back from attackers A ravine ran was dark the different units were moved to their new positions, ‘s 
the weste1 de attempt at envelopment was met’ and all was toil, preparation, and profanity. whe! 
vith terrific fire from across this ravine Artillery at the upper Among the units that so moved was a machine-gun section, to b 
end enfiladed any troops that tried to cross. that is to say, two guns, commanded by a corporal. This was } 
On the easter le there was a wide open stretch of field to not the appropriate command for a corporal, but the sergeant | 
e cr ed, ex tacking troops to fire from batteries had been loaned to another company of the battalion for the | tion. 
‘ he Meuse, w fire, coming from the rear, impressed purpose of commanding a platoon therein, and the corporal, “) 
‘ \ ‘ tne dea that tnetr wn guns were shooting named Gordon, had succeeded to command of the section. " 
tl f them wit! al to ntinu heir sé The section, its guns carried on two mule-drawn carts, had Ir 
been ordered to change pesition from one side of the brigade was 
On the rnit f the third day a council was held at the sector to the other, since the machine guns were to be cot eat 
P. ( It was agreed all that the centrated for the attack in order to neutralize the hostile fire m 
wood must be taker Up until now the division had not really in the ravine. , ” 
’ me rhe id made 1 rogress, but neither had any The change, of course, had to be made after dark, and since Pou 





‘ Now ve the roads in rear were in shape at the brush was thick, and the guide none too sure of where he uh 
east eal drawn traffic, a few batteries had been got was or where he would go next, progress was difficult. 
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Come ‘ cried the at last, “dig the lead out of 

» al You guys g ng to carry but yourselves and 

u t keep up! Suppose you had the gun and tripod? 

W { id. we'd never get there till the war was over! 


Whaat H now! We're coming to an open stretch. If we 












ve ! vit it lookin’ it over, we're liable to stop 
e lear 
“Don't py, for Christ's sake,” pleaded the first squad as 
“FE time we halt this dam’ mule lies down! Keep 
Sas 
. “Hold ip!” replied the corporal. “Kick him in the belly! 
’ ‘ vy how to sto 
: rom lyin’ down 
B , ivone ff the 
ig you see and 
a+ him | down < that! ey 
Th m!” ie 
; There s ! niantry ; iN 
neone rhe got senst a 43 
ugh to stay in their BS 
es We're the only mes 
it go t shin’ ar d ir 
ese adu ? ] woods ill 


Wit. 
“Well, 
harked Gordon 











n the army v¢ 
t al do ( 
p on comn 
guide ‘I kn 
ire now! This 
n spot. There 
re! They ’ 
Come ot now 
Tr st there!’ 
There was a_ rushing 
sound in the underbrush, a 
arling sound, whereat 
veryone’s heart stood still 
nd even the tired m iles 
eared ind kicked At or 


arose clamour 

‘What the hell’s comin’ 
f?” ... “The Boche has 
roke through!” 
we run over some doug 
in fox holes!” . 
that mule quiet, ca 
Hold his head up an’ 











A 1it 
n doubt as to the cause 

the disturbance 

Cut it this ulking!’ 
S a stern voice. “Cut 
t say! The Boch 
can hear you all over the 
sector! Who’s in command 
fthe crowd? What is it 
aregiment or what? You 


make more noise than Nitty 


tanks! Who’s in command? fant , : 
: ha The survivors had sense enough to get behind a tree, a stone, or a 


body and take things easy for a while. : 






Gordon, _ sir. 
ommand.” 

“Oh, Gordon. Yeh, this is A Company’s second section. This 
s almost the last, Major.” 

“A company? Good,” said the first speaker. “You know 
. > Take them away. I want you 
€ more quiet, men, understand? If the enemy suspicions 
hat there’s preparation going on here he’ll know at once what 
’s for, and the attack will fail. Hurry now, and get into posi 

: a 


n. You're late! 
“Move ‘em out, Corporal!” commanded the second newcomer. 
“Forwa-a-ard!” replied Corporal Gordon. 


istead of the rattle of wheels and the thump of feet there 


where they go now, don’t vou? 


} 


Was a steady stream of curses and a sound as of a carpet being 


) 


“What’s the matter there?” demanded several at once. 

“Ah, the blank dash illegitimate jug-head’s laid down again! 

Pour the club into him, now! Twist his tail, O’Nail. Git up, 
kick a hole through your stomach! It was 


uh son, or I'll 










meself told the stable sergeant this mule was weak in the 


knees, the devil sweep him! Git up! Push on the other side 
Ah, there ye are! 


Milo! Git up, yuh son! Push! Push hard! 
Move him out quick before he falls down again!” 

The first squad’s cart rattled away, and the second followed 
t. The two men who had burst from the bushes were the divi 
sional machine-gun officer and a company officer who was assist 
ing him. The major went away, bemoaning the fact that deaf 
men in Sedan could hear the battalion changing front and that 
every gun in the Argonne would open on them at daybreak. He 
went on to find another lost platoon, while the officer with him 

took charge of Corporal 
Gordon's section, and led 
them to their allotted place 

in the line. 
j “Have the gun set up,” 
z sf said the officer to Gordon, 
“and by that time I'll be 
back. I’m going over to see 
where B Company’s left 


“Pull that gun off the 
cart!” commanded the cor 
poral This was not the 
proper command, but the 
corporal was nervous. The 
wind blew strongly here, 
which showed that there 
was no cover in front of 
them. He could likewise 
see flares going up with 
nerve-racking frequency. 
The enemy was awake and 
vigilant. 

The gun, tripod, ammuni 
tion boxes, and sandbags 
were taken off the first cart, 
then the second was cau 
tiously brought up and its 
gun removed. 

“Set up your gun, Cor 
poral,” said Gordon to the 
gunner of the other piece. 
‘The looey’ll be back in a 
minute to show us where 
he wants ’em. If he’s going 
to fire indirect barrage at 
daybreak he’ll have to set 
ip with a compass and a 
clinometer and aiming 
stakes and all that, and 
1 be no sleep for us. 

Look, you run your gun and 
I'll run mine. We don’t 
need any sergeant in this 
section. Go to it. Now, 
then, how yuh coming on 
that gun?” 
; The squad were working 
slowly. The straps that 
held the tripod legs shut 
ay were stiff and wet, and the 
men’s hands were cold. The 
buckle tongues came out re 
luctantly. Then once the 
tripod was set up, there was 
difficulty in getting the gun 











onto it. The guns this bat 

talion was armed with were 
Brownings, which are attached to the tripod by two steel pins 
at the trunnion and the elevating joint. The gun being lowered 
by Number Two, the gunner and he slam these pins through 
their appropriate holes, and the gun is mounted. However, it 
was dark, the gun was heavy and like a block of ice in the 
numbed hands of Number Two. Moreover, Number Two had had 
but fitful snatches of sleep since the drive began and for the 
two nights preceding it, so that he was passing out on his feet. 

The result was that the pins did not slam home very well, 
and when they did it was discovered that one of them, at the 
trunnion, had not engaged with the gun at all, which would have 
caused amusement when the gun started to fire. 

“There, she’s up at last!” decided Gordon, when the trunnion 
pin had finally been inserted. “Now, who’ve I got for a crew? 
Milo Fanning, Number One, of course; Number Two, Block; 
Number Three, O’Nail; all right. You new guy, what’s your 
name, now? Mackintosh, come here. You'll be Number Four. 








e as Number Four Sound ‘em 


“Hmm!” began Mackintosh ‘Replace Number Three when he 
gets bumped off.” 

“You're a cheerful guy,”’ remarked Number Three, “but don’t 
ain’t gonna do nuthin’ but stand around with your 
waitin’ for stiff, cause 


think you 
thumb up your nose 


me to become a 


a tT 
1 aint: 


“Shut up!” said Gordon. “I’m doing this. That’s one, what’s 
the others?” 

“Mmm! Bring up ammunition. Take away empty boxes 
Pass signals from Cat-Pie 


Droghan to O’Nail, and 
from O’Nail to Cat-Pie.” He 
maused for breath. 

“All right,” said the cor 
poral, “and not having 
Number Five, you do Num 
ber Five’s job; that’s to see 


any 


that the water box is kept 

full. Compree?” 
“Whaddyuh say, Cor 

poral,” spoke a voice from 


the night, “shall I be after 
takin’ away this limb or 
not?” 

Thus 


} 
KNOWT 


spoke Droghan, 
Cat-Pie, who led 
mule and was charged 
with his care and amuse 
ment during such times 
the gun was firing. 

“No, stick around till the 
looey comes back. I don’t 
know where he wants to put 


as 


the 


as 





the carts. If this shove 
comes off the way they hope 
we'll have to follow it up, 
and we don’t want to have 
to lug tripod, and ‘am 

Who oo-chi CK went a 
shell It had landed, from 
the sound, about a hundred 


yards away. No one said a 
word, waiting for the 
ond one. It came, still dis 
tant, and others like it 
Gordon, cupping his hand 
ibout wrist watch, 
watched the luminous sec 
nd-hand go around once. 
Eight shells to the minute, 
f i were duds 
Hmmm. There might be a 
path there the Ger 
mans were shelling possibly 
ll pring where 
to catch water 
‘arts or a company filling 
or else or 
had heard the bat 


sec 


nis 


two 





that 


a > 





its canteens, 


else they 


talion come in and were go 
ing to search for it all 
night. Two minutes and - 
A 8. « , 
sixteen shells passed, and . : 
: . ’ An officer was splashing 
t officer arrived rather ? _ g 





breathk ssly. 

“It’s all right,” he panted. “It’s only one gun, and they aren’t 
ifter us. There’s some huts down the hill they’re knocking 
down. Just step back now, men, we’ve got to lay these guns.” 

Machine guns are principally for direct fire, but they can be 
used for indirect is, for firing when the gunner cannot 
see the target, and they are as efficient for firing in this manner 
as artillery 

The mission of the battalion to which Gordon belonged was to 
fire down the ravir The infantry, plus one battalion from the 





fire, that 


1¢ 

division on the left, were to attempt to clean out this ravine 
ind, driving across it, to cut in behind the wood that had held 
them up so long and so force its garrison to surrender. It 
would be necessary for the machine guns to fire across the front 
f their own infantry instead of over their heads, as usual. 
There would be smoke, fog, and the brush in the ravine was 
thick, so that the timing of the barrage and the infantry ad 
ance would have to be closely coordinated. : 

If the barrage swept from left to right too swiftly its effec- 





up the ditch toward them. 
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tiveness would be lost, and if it went too slowly it would Very 
likely fall into the Americans, who would have all they could 4 
to stand out against fire from the front without having thei 
own guns pounding them in flank. 

The machine-gun officers had suffered heavily in the pre 
ceding days. This resulted in practically all the survivors hay 
ing a higher command than they were entitled or accustomed ¢ 
and made the work of preparing the barrage doubly difficuk 
Happily, there were accurate maps of the country, and the 


figuring of the preliminary data was comparatively simple. The 
enemy positions were not known, for the mist and fog of the 
day before, together with 
the thick brush, had made 
aerial reconnaissance jp. 
possible, but there wer 
plenty of Germans there 
and a barrage that sprayed 
lead up the slope of the 
ravine would be bound to 


hit some of them. 

One party of officers had 
come out late in the after. 
noon and driven a stake t 
locate each gun; then they 
had, by compass, set up five 
aiming stakes, one for each 
stage of the barrage. A 
second party of officers had 
checked the location of 
these stakes, had refigured 
the fire data, and each had 
again rechecked the other's 


work. All this required 
hours of patient toil. Yet 
once it was done all the 


gunner had to do was pull 
the trigger, or so thought 
the officers. 

“Set up your gun, now,” 
ordered Gordon’s lieutenant. 

This officer was commané- 
ing both A and B companies 
and was consequently hur- 
ried. “Just set it up over 
the stake. Then line up on 
the left-hand aiming stake.” 


“What stake?” inquired 
Number One. “I can’t see 
hg 


“Well, put the gun over 
the other one, and I'll put 
a flash light on the aiming 
stake!” 

“No! no!” cried everyone. 


“Careful oo’ them flash 
lights! Man, them krauis 


would shell this place till 
hell wouldn’t have it. Looka 
what G Company got along 
o’ buildin’ a fire to try to 
dry out by!” 

“They can’t see us from 


here!” replied the officer 
angrily. “Think I’m a dam’ 
fool? I’ve been out here in 


daylight! We’re behind a 
ridge! Set up that gun!” 
: “Come on, Milo, you and 
Number Two grab hold. Lend us a hand here, Slicker or Mack- 
intosh, or whatever your name is. Where the hell’s the stake? 
I feel it. Here. Put it down here, over my hand, right—ow! 
your lousy soul, where yuh goin’ with those hobnails? 
I said put it down over my hand, not on it!” 

“Shut up!” barked the lieutenant. “They’ll hear us suret 
than hell!” , 

There was a moment’s silence, broken only by the panting of 
the men, the slight sound of the pin chains striking cradle or 
elevating gear, and the intermittent whoooo-sock! of the shells 
striking downhill below them. 

“There,” said Gordon thankfully, as the last sandbag thudded 
down on the tripod leg, “that part of it’s done! By God, it’s 
a black night. It’ll rain before morning.” ‘ 

“She'll never hold on this ground,” remarked Milo, who. being 
Number One, would be responsible for aiming and firing the 


(Continued on page 49) 
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gomery Sheffield, otherwise known 
as Trimmer, taking a new deck of 
ecards from his pocket and fanning 
them expertly. “I can trim anyone 
on the river with these.” 

His “working” partner leaned elegantly 
against the rail of the “Tomcat” and watched 
the banks slip by. Finally he brushed his goatee 








A SHORT 
SHORT STORY 


JOHN T. KIERAN 


But Hanley kept to his stateroom that even- 
ing. Trimmer and the Colonel kept losing 
slowly, to get the others worked up with suc- 
cess so they would plunge. Finally -Trimmer 
went to Hanley’s door and knocked. 

“Won’t you join us in a little game of stud 
poker?” 

“Don’t think I will,” shortly. 

“Oh, we’re all in it. Be a little sociable.” 

Hanley grumbled. But then: “All right— 








and drawled: 

“What sahta tricks yo’ up to now?” 

“See anything wrong with the backs of these cards?” 

“Can’t say’s Ah do.” 

“Well, there is. I got them in St. Louis. A place up there 
makes a business of marking cards, and they do it so cleverly 
that no one not in on it can tell the difference. See how that 
cross bar on the bicycle runs the opposite way? That means 
it’s an ace. See these four without the bar? They’re kings. 
And so on to the nines.” 

“How about the suits? You got to know that.” 

“There’s a little speck of color in the corner to tell. Red is 
hearts. Here, I’ll teach you the whole thing. They cost fifty 
dollars a pack, but they should be worth thousands to us.” 

The Colonel’s aristocratic face lightened. “That sounds inter- 
esting,” he enthused. “We sho’ ah in need of those thousands.” 

Down below St. Louis there are some of the old side-wheelers 
still traveling the river much as they did in the days of Mark 
Twain. Cotton buyers, plantation owners, cattle men go on 
them from town to town. Darky crews run the boats. Strangers, 
gamblers, sightseers, 
fugitives, a whole little 
world go down the river 
or work slowly up it. 

Captain Mab of the 
“Tomeat,” genial old ras 


for a little while.” 

He won the first round, and the second. 
Plainly he was getting the fever. He pulled a fat billfold from 
his pocket and put out half of its contents. He won. 

But now Trimmer and the Colonel were watching their bets. 
By looking at the other’s cards they knew just when to raise 
or let it go by. Soon only the three players were left. 

Hanley looked at his five cards. Then he pushed out his 
whole pile. Trimmer saw he had an ace, a jack and ten, nine, 
and eight of hearts. He had a straight flush himself and picked 
up the money. 

Sadly, entirely crestfallen Hanley watched him pocket it. He 
made an effort to speak. Then: “I, I got some more,” he 
whispered, looking around furtively. “Wait a minute.” 

He came back with his valise. He opened it and the whole 
room gasped. Piles of brand new bills were stuffed into the 
pocket of the lid. The Colonel’s eyes bulged. If they were all 
tens, like the ones he pulled out-——— 

Hanley’s luck held steady for a while. Still, even if he did 
draw such good hands, there would be a time when he would 
get caught. Next round 
they saw he had a flop. 
Trimmer tried to force 
his bet. But he wouldn’t 
raise it. 

“Got a hunch you’ah 





cal, had been on the river 
since early youth. Trim 
mer and the Colonel 
would try it on the “Tom- 
cat” whenever pickings 
grew slim on the other 
river craft or when a 
sudden dropping from 
sight was advisable. Mab 
could give them the 
“dope” on almost every 
body who came aboard, 
or soon get it in his 
breezy, confidential way. 
The leisurely pace, and 


Trimmer looked at 
the back of his 


the inevitable presence cards in wonder. 
of spirits frumenti en He had a Straight 
abled the partners to : 
work up some real Flush! 


games, getting the most 
affluent of the passen- 
gers in deeper and deeper. 
they played on the “Tomcat” for several days. 
won, but oftener they lost—purposely. 

“We've got them all wahmed up now,” said the Colonel. “We 
touch at New Oahleens tomorrow. So trot out that trick deck 
tonight.” 

“They’re all anxious to play, all right, all except that fellow 
in cabin one. He’s sure plenty uppity. But he looks pros- 
perous.” 

“What does May say about him?” 

“He knows nothing and can’t find out anything. The fellow 
seems to be from the Delta District and Mab never goes below 
New Orleans. So he doesn’t know enough about the territory to 
get a line on this fellow Hanley. But he says there’s some- 
thing queer about the way he stays in his cabin and keeps 
his valise close beside him. Thinks he is getting away with 
something.” 

“Hm. If he’s 
have money and lots of it on him. 


rr 


game: 


Keeping the trick cards in reserve, 
Sometimes they 


an absondah oah something he must 
We must get him into the 





goin’ to win,” he ex- 
plained. “Ah’m just 
gonna draw and let you 
name it.” 

Trimmer won five hun- 
dred in five minutes. 
Then he got four aces 
and a king. “Now I'll 
soak him,” he exulted. 
He looked over, but Han- 
ley threw his cards down 
in a pile after a brief 
glance, and he couldn’t 
see them. 

“Five hundred,” 
Trimmer’s bet. 

“A thousand,” was the 


was 


Colonel’s. 
Hanley hesitated. 
“Twelve hundred,” he 


said finally. 

“Fifteen,” from Trimmer, smiling to himself. 

“Two thousand!” shouted the Colonel. Trimmer looked at the 
back of his cards in wonder. Why, he had a straight flush! 
That made it certain. 

Hanley’s face was heavily flushed. He stared ahead, not 
taking up his cards, then finally: “Twenty-two hundred!” 

“Three thousand!” 

“Four thousand!” 
forehead. 

Hanley gulped. He ran a finger inside his collar. 
sand,” he whispered. 

Trimmer laughed and threw down his cards. He clapped the 
Colonel on the back as the latter threw down his straight flush. 

Hanley stared at them. Slowly he spread out his cards and 
laid them down. Trimmer’s heart stopped. A royal flush! 

“How t’hell yu do it?” he finally gasped. 

“Just by followin’ sales through.” 

“What?” 

“Yeh. I was waitin’ for your invitation—I’m the man in St. 


” 


Louis who makes these cards! 


Perspiration gleamed on the Colonel’s 


“Six thou- 











MARINE DETACHMENT, NAVAL 
HOSPITAL, GREAT LAKES 


Good evening, Ladies and Gentlemen 
of the radio audience. This is Station 
C-U-C-U, owned and operated by the Ma 
rine Detachment, Naval Hospital, Great 





broadcasting our monthly 
Asiatic-Tropical Society 
our last time on the air, we have 


Lakes, I 
meeting of the 


Since 








had three ex-Asiatic-Tropical Marines 
oin this post. Private Bob Harris of 
the 4th Regiment, Shanghai, fame, and 
Privates “High Pressure” Miller and Ba 
tling Chuey from the Banana War 
Chuey joined us by staff returns, now 
eing on furlough 

Freddie Riscl ir bowling chan 
took second } the Round Robi: 
Tournament held recently at the ra 

gr Station alls Freddie was the t 
Marine an g a field of twelve, the re 
nainder ei i I He rolled i! 


19S Kelly, the winner, rolled 


in average of 194. Good work, Freddi 


Oscar (Turn Key) Stultz has been spend 
ing quite a few days in Chicago here 
lately; we didn’t know you came from 
Chi, Oscar What’s the reason for all 
these libert ? Anyway, all invitations 
will be glad iccepted 


man) Swinehart, is work 
reduced 236 


from 


é 1a) 

id, Abie, say we On! 

in awful lot of work, t 
ound Well, you have good in 
u put in calls for 5:00 

u don’t arise until 6:30 

harlie (Radio) Ferver went 
venty-two last week and in 





n his return, shaved off h 


.e. Why so, Radio? 





nou } , 
“Moon Beam” Merre s due for trans 
Side for discharge this 


w worrying whether the 


fer to the Main 





Mar ne ( T \ Y nim ship over 
hould have extended when we ad ed 

1 te Moonbea Now we can’t 

=| ns le I I 

Ex Corpora T \\ Pr ite “peed 
Heat! vho t sti ed ovel i few 
months ag went in to see the Top th 
ther da " extending three veal 


led him 


it yp recommen 
to Unit No. 20. Quite a few of the gang 
here are thinking of extending a few 
ears to retu Nicaragua and China 
Little Freddie B nger is extending two 
years, but doe t know where for, as 
vet He claims that he isn’t going to 
take a chance ind mut, I fear that 
he won't Il back in 

Fir Ser int Homer ind Hedge S 
now the 26 r were in to see us 
vesterday. and to extend their best 
wishes to all of eir buddies still in the 





WHICH 


~~ 


thernecR PUBLISHES 
S FROM ALL POSTS 


Well, folks, our time is up, but before 
signing off, we will give you the correct 
time according to the Castleberg Watch. 
When the gong sounds, it will be time to 
go into the office and see the Top about 
your subscription of the “Leatherneck” 
going to China after you extend your en 
listment. 
extend 


Before signing off. we wish to 
t, Shang 


our thanks to the 4th 
hai, China for the January copy of the 
“Walla-Walla,” they mailed us. 

This is Station C-U-C-U 
a frequency of one million nine thousand 
and three motorcycles now signing off. 
This is Asiatic Station announcing, and 
intil next month, Good-bye 


tegimen 


operating on 


NOTES FROM CHICAGO 


By Sid Guy 
It has 


ticle has 


been many moons since an ar- 
been submitted to “The Broad 
from this office. therefore it seems 
he writer that it is high time to do 
something about it. Here goes: 





cast 
to ft 


There have been very few changes in 
the personnel of HQ, CRD, and HQ, 
CRA, in the last couple of years. Col 


nel George Cc, Reid is still the officer in 





The Flag of the Korean Commander-in 
chief at Kang Hoa, Korea, Jan. 11, 1871. 
Captured under fire during the attacks on 
the Korean forts by Privates Purvis and 
Brown of the detachment of Marines 
under Captain Tilton. This detachment 
was part of the landing force from the 
squadron of Rear Admiral John Rodgers. 
The flag is in the Naval Academy collec 
tion. Courtesy U. S. Naval Academy. 


' > a . . 
charge of the Central 


sion and commanding officer of 
tral Reserve Area. Major Edmor 
Morse is commanding officer of th 
Reserve Regiment. Q. M. Ser 
“Dick” 
on recruiting duty since about 1916 
the exception of a couple of years 


Recruiting 


he was on the other side participating in 


the “Battle of Vin Rouge”), is still 
ing down the fort. First Sergeant 
ter E. Vann, on duty in the 
several years, is still checking the 
for overdrawn clothing and the 
First Sergeant “Tom” 
“Head Man” in the Reserve Office, 
troubles are many, with reservists 


ing in and wanting to know the why and 


Diy 


the Cen 


nd H 


e Oth 


. > . Beant 
(Richard J.) Stone, who has beer 


(with 
when 


hold. 


Bax 


fice for 


bors 


hk 
Ai KE 


Fields is th 


His 
writ 
wherefore they didn’t get their re 
check last month, and 
formed that their check isn’t due fi 
other six months. Sergeant 
Cleveland is assistant 
and also editor of “The 

Sergeant Preston M. Green is the 
we smile at on the first and 
providing, of course, that our check 
on hand; should they be one mail 
he isn’t so popular. Incidentally, 
ton is getting to be a short timer. 
will have completed six years in the 
rine Corps when he is discharged. 


serve 


only to be in 


or an 


Oren E 
to Sergeant Stone 


> "11 » 
Recruiter. 


ma 


fifteenth 


S are 
late 

Pres 
H 

> Ma 
H 


makes the statement that he is going t 
ship over for the good ship USS. “Out 


side.” Maybe so, but everyone k 


that there are any number of f« 


nows 


llows ir 


the Corps who once made such a state 


ment. The writer of this bunch of 


and nonsense completes the personnel of 





the HQ, CRA, and HQ, CRD. Hei 
sistant to Sergeant Fields in the Re 
Office. Sergeant George S. Talley 


cently on duty in this office, is 
route to the 4th Regiment, Shan 
Bon voyage, George. 

If any of the old timers happen to 


this and recognize any of the names it 


requested that they write to 

ing out here it is hard to keep up 
the movements of former buddies 
friends. 
would be 


same. 


sense 


S as 
Serve 


re 


now en 


gha 


read 
Be 
wit! 


and 


A letter or post card from then 
greatly appreciated. Statio 


HQCRDCRA, top of the Kearney Build 


ing, 1405 Howard, Chicago, now 
off. This program brought to you thr 
the courtesy of the Non 


Company. Adios, Amigos. 


MARINE DETACHMENT, U. S. 
“SARATOGA” 
By “Zeke” 


Well, folks, here we 


are agall 


signing 


oug! 


Skid Toothbrush 


Ss 


The 


Flying Marines on the World’s Fastest 


ship, meaning the g 
are about to 
exception of us 


od ship, “Sarat 
broadcast again, with 


Leathernecks 


ga, 
the 


making a 
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tmo. 
that h 
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Tempe 
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detach 
less th 
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Serg 
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years 
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John, 


Gold ] 





¢ asily 
him. 
early 
Ser 
Casey 
and a 
ce to 


next 
prom: 
rate, 
Mass: 
came 
fresh 
Since 
1927 





Swee 
Case’ 
toga. 
know 
the cl 
afrai 
est-t 
a Ma 
them 
posit 


ne 
ng ¢ 


few red hot liberties dipped in salt water 
over in the City of Panama. There isn’t 
to hand out, so we’ll trot out 


much dop¢ : 
ms, and give ’em the once over. 


our non-c' 
Eh, wot? 

First wé air out our airplane traffic 
cop and director, Sergeant Ralph L. Me 
Sweeney (Sh! we think the L stands for 
love). Sergeant Mack will be found 
daily during flight quarters at the cor 
ner of turret 4 and Flight Deck Avenue, 
where he meets all incoming airplanes, 
then lets the plane chase him forward 
along the flight deck 
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a yearning for his native post, and de- 
cided to leave the ship just before we 
left the States. He will return to Guam 
as a civilian, and look after his relatives 
in the cocoanut trees. Pardon us, Heelie. 
We meant that he will look after the 
cocoanuts in his ranch, or whatever you 
call it. 

Corporals Gordon L. Toohey and James 
W. Laney with over two and a half years 
service to their credit, are two of the de 
tachment’s leading Seawall (Long Beach) 
Dapper Dans, having relieved Sergeant 





to their spott ing 
position. “Mack” has 
about six years service 

th with the Army and 
Marines. Mack is one 











Divi * our runner-ups for 
Cen the late Rudy Valen 
id E tino It is rumored 
rol that he is understudy 
ecant ng John Barrymore in 
Deer his latest picture, “The 
ane Tempest.” He is the 
i hig money man of the 
a detachment, having no 
— less than two dollars on 
Bax his person at all times. 
“se Sergeant John D. 
eq Pierce, with over three 
= vears service to his 
- credit, comes next. 
His John, formerly of the 
x Gold Dust Twins, prior 
A. the transfer of Cor 


7 } ral E. R. Maze, is one 
4. f the detachment 
+ sheiks. He leaves a 
trail of broken hearts 





) inevery port. Any in 
f formation regarding 

m j ~ " 
, the Fair Sex can be 
easily obtained from 


i him. Cable or radio 


lat : 
~ early to avoid the rush. 
= Sergeant Eugene M. 
“3 Casey, with over two 
M “} 


and a half years serv 
ns e to his credit, is the 
next victim. Recently 
promoted to his present 
rate, “Gene” hails from 
Massachusetts, and 
se came to Parris Island 
fresh from Cambridge. 
Since November 16, 
“ 1927, “Gene” has made 
his home aboard the 











ae ‘ol - al 





L. Peel, aide-de-camp to Barney Google's 
horse, “Spark Plug,” finds life as a 
corpuscle very important. Also bene- 
ficial to said pocketbook of the female 
sex. Both being recently promoted to 
corporal. They find Long Beach a 
seventh heaven and have extended their 
sea duty to come back to sunny Cali 
fornia. 

Corporals Frank O. Todd, and Rush R. 
Weaver with over two years service as 
Leathernecks, always come back to the 
ship with a big yarn after spending an 
overnight liberty on 
the beach. Not hav- 
ing enough kale to 
get a room. Said 
yarn sounds something 
like this, “so we met 
two co-eds and they in 
sist that we go up to 
their apartment and 
sample some of their 
cooking, and wash it 
down with a few gal 
lons of pre-war stuff. 
After putting away 
three gallons of real 
stuff, we decided to 
come back to the ship 
before we got drunk, 
etc.” Frank holds a life 
membership in “Ye old 
funnel gang,” while 
tush, our dashing Don 
Juan, holds sway over 
all the fair sex in the 
San Fernando Valley. 

Corporals Donald G. 
Levesque and Richard 
Bailey, both with over 
two and one half years 
service as a Devil Dog. 
Don has been living a 
pretty fast life playing 
hide and seek with the 
fair sex, and now he 
has lost heart to a na- 
tive daughter of the 
prune _ state. What 
color is she, Don? He 
says, “it is just my luck 
to fall in love a few 


days before _ sailing 
East.” Now he is sing- 


ing, “I wonder who’s 
kissing her now?” And 
just a word or two 
about Dick, he has been 
in and around Holly- 
wood and Culver City 
for over two years. 
Says he has enough of 
California for the time 














- “Saratoga.” 
. t seems to be impos 
” sible to chase Me 
, Sweeny, Pierce, or . 
. Casey off the “Sara = 
>, f toga.” Why, we do not 
< know, unless they like 
the chow so well they’re Co. 
afraid to sample hon 
est-to-goodness chow in 
a Marine Post for fear that it will make 
val them homesick. Gene has had several 
- positions of note since the commission 
| ng of the “Saratoga.” Namely, Execu 
, ve Orderly, Corporal of the Guard, 
mpany Brains, Sergeant of the Guard, 
ind Police Sergeant, his present posi 
tion. The boys call him “Gene Baldy,” 
it he firmly insists that he has a high 
' forehead (Very high). Anyway, we'll 
take his word for it. 
Sergeant Nathaniel L. Elliott, with 
about fourteen years service with the 
Army and Marines, having spent quite 
i few years in Guam. In the main part 
a f his conversation, “Heelie” has quite 


Monster Game Fish (Lapu-Lapu) caught in Subic Bay, P. I., Jan. 20, 1930. 
Weight 276 Ibs. Photo courtesy Mr. C. J. Ritenour, Ligget & Myers Tobacco 
Left to right: Denney, Knowles, Sauer, and Cook. 


William (Stonewall) Yasi of his thought 
to-be-permanent billet. It is rumored 
that our beloved Stonewall Yasi hopes 
to be one of our beloved crew once again 
upon our return to the west coast. Come 
along, Bill. Your name is still on the 
stone wall. It seems that Corporal Too 
hey’s dad told him to get himself a wife 
while out on the west coast. At present 
he writes to seventeen women, and to 
each of them they are addressed as Mrs. 
Some as Mrs. Toohey, and some other 
wise. How come, Gordon? How come? 

Corporal Lawson (Commander) Jones, 
former aide and social advisor to the 
Hon. Andy Gump, and Corporal James 


being and is ready to 
return to his native 
State, Massachusetts, 
and see the folks. Who 
is she, Dick? We all 
kid Dick about his 
home town being a little burg, but we 
dropped the subject by accepting an in 
vitation to visit his summer home in Na 
tick. We’ll be there, Dick, and no foolin’. 

Well, Folks, it’s about time to ring off. 
Will send in some more dope when we 
reach the Barbados Islands, April 4, 
1930. 


SOLDIERING A PROFESSION 
By Sergeant Conrad Krieger 
If I were to ask, “why does the Marine 
Corps recruiting service maintain such 
deep interest in the men, especially short 
timers ?” undoubtedly your answer would 
be, “because they want us to ship over.” 








True, we hope you do but that is not the 





primary reason the recruiting servic« 
constantly strives to establish greater 
i closer cooperation with the 


he line Aside from the re 
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ern soldiering is strictly professional. 
Infortunately, many Marines, especially 
during their first enlistment, do not 
grasp the professional spirit which is 
really the thing that creates productive 
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Whether that institution be con 


nmer, 
or otherwise does not alter the fact thy 
it maintains a “language” characteris 


of its own established principles, ay 
any individual, regardless of w 















b of selling r the service to the nterest and awakens him to full appre- comes from the Marine Corps or colleg 
ul only a few Marines ciation of his work. If I should reveal must acquire the “language-sense” aj 
f the re ty effecting to you the truth concerning this latter herent to the persons having devota 
Ow to the t that the fact, would it have a bearing on your years of apprenticeship learning 
ervit erate 1 the bord le re-enlist? I believe it would. tricks of a particular trade profes 
the “outside” and ‘ For how ma Marines figure sion. I don’t imply that discharged y 
side takir is ir th t ‘ t g ind time from a com rines are handicapped; we can prove ths 
cial and ren fiel ( 7 ne s [The majority are under ex-Marines show themselves en 
tes we are t ‘ t ‘ t y 4 it as you versatile and dependable in civ 
short timer in r ea t to time, I suits than the average perso 
perplexing probler é front r n sI ve tl from a p1 cal point military experience But four 
Marines upon 4d probably 
chargé In tl an expert 
ticle I diering gan 
for “The I quently, 
ec] I to anothe 
deavor ¢t new to y 
en of t ng yourself to dif 
rning ferent standards an 
tere ersonalities d 
( ds finese aq 
careful ay ication 
0 : 
You 
NI tortu 
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I a 
‘ ad 
\ M 
' \ 
re { 
venture i 2 
nual quot t 
cants I tter | 
“outsiders,” mar ( t t anor 
whom _ cont ? of t 
enlisting but 4 +} 
attempt the first atior 
step because of tl vat der 
lack of informat I ad 
concerning tne stories 
Corps, I shall do my I ut Ma 
utmost in helping e! intering 
you upon the proper inusual! incidents 
course to pursue experiences on 
SS seas and in foreign 
Properly analyzed, aso EES Toy oe ngs in i ands probably 
you modern Marines THESE MARINES HAVE SERVED AMERICA 150 YEARS irouse vour venture 
should find your Five old-time Marines whose total service is the same as the age of the Corps, 150 some split stimu 
selves superior ind years. They were snapped in Philadelphia where they got together to celebrate lating your determi 
V duals, _ This fa t the 150th anniversary of the founding of the Marine Corps in that city. They are nation to seek the 
is self evider t when (left to right): Staff Sergt. Elmer Jones, Quartermaster Sergt. John Johnson, First world’s idventures 
considering the pr Sergt. Richard Evans, Gunnery Sergt. Charles Snyder and Quartermaster without worrying for 
liminaries the app! Sergt. Russell S. Garland. — even a dime to pay 
cant must pass prior for the opportunity 
to taking the final Well, you’re the boy 
oath. His physical condition had to be of view the average first-hitcher exer after my own heart! You’ve got what 
nearly perfect; | moral character and cises but little thought along these lines. the Marine Corps is after. Follow my 
habits had t v of such standard as However, on making a close check on articles, I’ll have much of interest to im 
would be required to enter any decent re-enlistments, I’m convinced that the part to you. 
eh nde ear maeuraacd Maney Gu ge selering i eriusty _Erobably you have long contempl 
Ames loan iiiones Fun lamentally ‘ainie elie i hale cocenen enw a ee joining the Marine Corps but have r 
American ci nda ally, ev repeat, if you’re open-minded enough to aie : : cas 
one of you in the Corps, through legal be convinced, from a commercial angle frained from applying at some recruiting 


and boni fide process, pr yved that first 
ff all you’re an American. In plair 
ervice vernacular, “a darn good man” 


before you could get in. If every Marine 
considered the foregoing, then added ur 

biased inventory of 
capabilities, limitations, advantages and 
disadvantages prior to his entry into the 
Corps and compared them with the op 
portunities and favors granted him in the 
service, he would be convinced that mod 


himself, namely, his 





compile everything in the Corps against 
that which you pay cold cash on the “out- 
side,” including all your personal assets, 
and you'll admit that being a first-class 
Marine covers a wider scope than just 
“plain soldierin’.” More of this in de 
tail, next time. 


« * 7 
A word to short timers who are not 
shipping over. Remember, every institu- 
tion has a “language” of its own. 


station due to having discussed the issu 
with some ex-service man who observed 
only the unpleasant phases of military 
life. Get this: the next time be sure and 
discuss the subject with a Marine or ex 
Marine and you will be authentically in 
formed. To learn the quality of certain 
goods, consult someone using them ex 
tensively; the same applies in seeking 
information concerning thé Marine 
Corps. 
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about Marines traveling, per 
es in remote sections of the 
meeting with unique experi- 
you read about them study- 


You read 
forming duti 
world, ofter 
ences; ther 


ng, acquiring knowledge, fitting them- 
selves for some trade or profession. 


That is t and it sounds glamorous, 
romantic! Doesn't it? But also bear in 
mind that many times a Marine’s lot is 
indeed hard. Marines compose a military 
rganization that: has fought and will 
continue to fight in every corner of the 
earth where protection of Americal life 
and interest is necessary. Often they 
are thrown into predicaments encounter- 
conditions; dangers 
strenuous hardships often become bu 
part of their daily life. No, it’s not “a 
bed of roses.” Subsequently, if you er 


ing the worst of 


+ 
u 


list, premise in your aspirations should 
be a strong determination first of all to 
become a first-class Marine as wi as 


the desire to benefit yourself by tl 
ther advantages offered by the Marine 
Corps. 


APALI, NICARAGUA 
By O. B. Joyful 
ts from the post 

The So called 
has once more started, and | it 
Jean Goter was mistaken wh« he said 
that we wouldn’t have any moré 
months. At present, we are twe! 
strong, as far as strength goes. O 
trol is at San Albino, commanded by Is 
paneca. That patrol is command 
ist Lieutenant Robert G. Hunt of 
ball fame in San Diego. The second pa 
trol is at San Albino, commanded by Ist 
Lieutenant Richard Fagan, who has an 
able assistant in 2nd Lieutenant Roy M 
Gulick. 

Captain Schwerin, Lieutenants Leach 
and Williams and twenty-five men cleared 
for San Juan de Telpaneca by mule back 
the day before yesterday, and upon ar 
rival will hike in the vicinity of El Sen 


A few sh 


f the road. ! s 


cinlio to operate in that section for 
seven days. Ortez and Padillia will 
catch the very dickens when the fifty 


first company patrol comes upon them. 

Lieutenant Thorton, one of our recent 
arrivals from San Diego, is in command 
of this station, and we wish him lots of 
luck. The skipper will be back about 
Tuesday. 

The “Top” was in Managua last week 
for dental treatment, but we think some 
thing else took him down there. 

Gunnery Sergeant Strathern was try 
ing to impersonate the Prince of Wales 
(spelled whales), the other day and was 
riding his mule in a steeple chase. He 
tried to cross a ditch. He did, but the 
mule stayed on the opposite side. 

Famous last words in Apali: “Have 
another.” “I would have got that deer 
if 1 would have had 1927 ammunition.” 
“Does anybody care to go on a patrol 


to San Juan del Talpaneca?” “Whait, 
corned beef again?” “No corn beef 
hash?” “Now, when I was on recruiting 


duty, etc.” 
Ringing off. 
THE RECRUITING BUREAU 
By B. Price 

Well, fellows, it’s a great life here at 
the Bureau. Captain Craige is OIC and 
we sure put out for him. Mr. Swan, our 
Chief Quartermaster Clerk, is the direc 
tor of a complete photographic labora 
tory. He is ably assisted by First Ser- 
geant Fred Langtry and four energetic 
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young men. They have the photographs 
of the Corps in their files. 

The printing plant, which employs 
some fourteen men, has Q. M. Sgt. Gill in 
charge and he has six promising students 
to protect. McWhinney, our courageous 
center, is one of them. Excellent experi 
ence can be had here for there are sey 
eral different types of machines doing a 
varied work. These presses are efficiently 
repaired under the eagle eye of the above 
mentioned Q. M. 

The busy publicity department is run 
by Q. M. Sgt. Webb and he 
us working energetically. His work is 
very interesting and a lot of credit must 
be given him for teaching many young 

] nit rudiments of 


" ] y 
Sure Keeps 


Marines in learning the 
newspaper work. 
We are cated at the Depot of Sup 


salubrious 


plies in Philadelphia and the 





——————————— — —————————— 


Buster and Nina, Samoyede dogs, arriv 
ing from the Marine Headquarters at 
Nicaragua, on the Panama Mail liner 
“Venezuela” are shown here with Mrs. 


W. W. Rogers their owner. They will 

accompany Captain and Mrs. Rogers to 

the Marines’ Camp, Quantico, Va., where 
Captain Rogers will be stationed. 


climate in this glorious city keeps us 
busy taking off and putting on such 
minor articles of apparel as overcoats, 
raincoats and Thomas I. Ball’s rubbers. 

Of course, we draw subsistence and the 
semi-civilian life is very pleasant. At 
least so we understand from the conver 
sation in the gathering place of all Ma 
rines. Well, mates, it is a pleasure to 
write to you and here’s hoping we hear 
from all our buddies. 


KING MENELIK AND THE MARINES 
By B. Price 

Messengers of peace as well as of war, 
some eighteen Marines served as envoys 
to Abyssinia in 1903, when President 
Roosevelt sent an expedition to establish 
a commercial treaty with the king of 
that ivory-rich country. 

Major G. C. Thorpe commanded the 
camel-mounted detachment which treked 
through tangled forests and burning 
deserts and met with many adventures. 
Lions were numerous in the neighbor- 
hood and their activities were usually 
confined to the darkness of the night. In 
spite of many sentinels and blazing fires, 


Thirteen 


pack animals disappeared frequently. 
Jackals kept up a discordant howl and 
the hyenas’ weird laughter wasn’t very 
conducive to sound slumber. Jabbering 
and gesticulating baboons would glare 
1orribly on the weary travelers. At one 
point the company narrowly escaped de- 
struction before a wild stampede of 
frenzied monkeys and baboons. 

The caravan was proceeding quietly 
along the trail when from afar a faint 


murmur suddenly arose. The noise in- 
d rapidly until it seemed almost 
he frenzied shouting of terror- 





persons. The Americans dis- 
mounted just in time to prepare for a 

a tumbling, writhing mass of 
ns and monkeys. Volley after vol- 


ley was fired into the mass and the ani 
mal y, alarmed by the fusillade, 
swerved to the right and passed close to 
L é a Was once surrounded 
wers of a 14-year-old prince 

\ d led most of the equipment of 
the Ma It was only after the Ameri- 


cans had placed a few of the native 
ound and fired a few 
ugh them that the natives al 


shields on the gr 


i Marines to depart unmolested. 

I) i ng across the desert the 
vas usually made at night in 

( sun’s scorching rays. 
T gent ns of the camels be 
fore a sandstorm would warn the travel 
ers of the ming storm. The “ships 
of the desert’ would throw themselves 
g d and bury their noses in 

rr: tained and weary, the expedi 

t arrived at the capital Ade 
rac where the 1 n of King Mene 
lik’s subjects was most vociferous. A 
crude native band struck up the strains 
f t “Star Spangled Banner.” King 
Menelik himself received the wanderers 
and every possible hospitality was 
lavished upon them. He shook hands 
with every member of the party and pre- 


sented them with a gold medal, on one 
side of which was his own profile and on 
the other two lions, under which were 
inscribed the words, “Lion Among Lions, 


King Among Kings.” 


They spent two weeks at the mon- 
arch’s stronghold and concluded a suc 
cessful treaty with the king. Many 
curios and relics were secured for the 
Smithsonian Institute. The Marines 
once more “had the situation well in 
hand.” 


COMMUNICATION NOTES, AMERI- 
CAN LEGATION, PEIPING, CHINA 

The TAB and TAF transmitters are 
both working daily and for the moment 
there is no work being done on trans- 
mitter installation as this completes all 
contemplated installation. Both sets 
have been functioning perfectly. How- 
ever, we did run into generator trouble, 
burning out the motor armature on the 


TAF wmotor-generator. Examination 
failed to disclose the reason for this 
failure but inasmuch as no surges of 


excess voltage occurred at the time, it 
was apparently due to defective insula 
tion. The armature was immediately re 
placed by a spare and the set was inop- 
erative for only six hours. The burned- 
out armature is being sent to Cavite for 
repair. New grounds for the TAB and 
the TAF transmitters have been sunk, 
using thirty feet of copper tubing for 
each, and leaving an open lip for the 








purpose of pouring in water to keep the 
ground moist. This seems t 
fairly efficient ground 

The sixty lead-acid cells formerly used 
with the arc transmitter have 
mantled and This 
more room in the battery compartment 
and the whole place has been given a! 
overhaul and cleaning The past 
weeks have been occupied in chip 
ping the decks of the battery room and 


provide a 


been dis 


scrapped. gives us 


1 
aiso 


work shop preliminary to smoothing 
them down and painting them. 
Experiments with key clicks are being 
continued as we have thus far been u! 
able to entirely eliminate them. We 


have also begun the strapping of all re 


ceiver storage battery leads underneath 
the flooring and to the walls of the re 
ceiver room, thus providing permanent 
and substantial battery leads, Exper 
ments with directional antennae for the 
RG receivers have been continued. The 
last shipment of radio supplies contained 
two of the new General Electric Type 


RS-1 experimental high frequency re 
ceivers. One of these has been installed 
and placed on circuit. Results have been 
extremely gratifying, appreciation in 
signal 1 of Cavite’s transmitters 
being in the neighborhood of seventy per 
cent. 

Cavite installed a new TAL, 25 
KW, high frequency transmitter and for 
the last few days has t experiment 


. 
strength 


has 


peen 
ing with it, getting reports from Peiping, 
Honolulu and Guam. Signals into Peip 
ing have been clear and strong and when 
is finally adjusted it should do a 
great deal toward lessening communica 
tion difficulties on the Asiatic and trans 
Pacific circuits. 


The “Henderson” 





this set 


arrived in Chinwang 
tao on December 19, and the following 
day five radiomen reported for duty 
Among them was Gunnery Sergeant Kil 
day, well known in Marine Corps com 
munication Kilday has been 
placed in charge of all transmitters and 
material. In addition to him, Privates 
Frederick E. Davis, Ben H. Glowinski, 
Norman H. Jungers, and Joseph J. Ma 


gula reported. Davis was previously at 


circles 





Taken aboard the U. S. S. 


Levesque, Frank O. Todd, Lawson Jones, James Peel. 


“Saratoga” enroute to Panama, C. Z. 
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NPP and left about one year ago. We 
lost two men on the “Henderson,” Car! 
N. Bishop, communication clerk, and 
Ralph E. Sutton, one of our first opera 
Both have done very good work at 
Peiping, and we are sorry to lose them. 


tors. 


Chief Radioman Eckert, who took his 
examination at this post, has received 
his permanent appointment as Chief 


Radioman, U. S. Navy. He is being con 
gratulated by all hands. 
“SARATOGA” CHIPS 
By Dick Bailey 

Panama, C. Z., March 1, 1930.—Well, 
Gang, here we are in dear old Panama, 
the land of cabarets, sunshine and beer 
gardens. 

Before we venture too far on the above 
mentioned subject, I take this occasion 
to slip in a few boosting words about a 
very well-known cabaret; of course, there 
are others, namely, Kelly’s Ritz, Central 
Cafe, Cafe Metropole, and numerous 
others, but the most popular amusement 
house in Panama is none other than 
“Jimmie Deans,” the place where every- 
body goes. Jimmie seems to have a 
monopoly on a fleet of luxurious taxis in 
the city, all being of American make, 
shape and size. 

I could continue for pages telling you 
about the many interesting corners one 
finds while visiting Panama, but as time 
and space will not permit, I close, giving 
a brief description of our next port of 
visit. 

Word comes that our next port of visit 
for the period of April 4 to 13, has been 
changed from Fort De France, Marti 
nique, to Bridgetown, Barbados, a Brit- 
ish possession about one hundred miles 
farther southeast than Martinique. The 
demand for French has suddenly ceased. 

Barbados is a sort of Atlantic outpost 
in the Windward Islands, being about 
eighty miles farther in the Atlantic than 
the row of islands that extend in some 
thing the shape of a bow from Porto 
Rico on down to South America. 

This is a new and different port for 
a great many hands now on board, but 





; Standing, left to 
right: Corporals Richard Bailey, James W. Laney, Gordon L. Toohey. Donald G. 


Sitting: Sergeants John D. 


Pierce, Ralph L. McSweeney, Eugene M. Casey, Nathaniel L. Elliott. 


let it be said that in spite of the hang 
cap, the situation will soon be in th 
hands of the Marines aboard the 4 
“Sara.” ; 

Wonder why it is we always hate ; 
leave Frisco? Seems that we hardly ge, 
our mud hook in the water than it’s tins 
to up anchor and steam the wrong wa 
through the gate. There surely is som 
thing in this city which makes it mighp 
dear to the hearts of every Marine 
Never a trip yet, but our welcome is just 
as sincere. 

Our visit this time was especially good 
coming as we did from the rain and mis 
of Bremerton to the fine sunshine ang 
sparkling air of California. It may see, 
a bit disloyal to Long Beach and their 
well advertised climate, but I do believe 
that Frisco weather is the best. Every 
thing considered, what’s a little fog noy 
and then? At least we don’t have t 
perform a “Steve Brodie” getting in and 
out of boats to go ashore. 

Frisco likes Marines, and Marines like 
Frisco. We look forward to coming here 
and are never disappointed in the warmth 
of our welcome. Thank you, City of 
Frisco. We have enjoyed ourselves tre. 
mendously, and hope to return soon. 


MEDALS FOR ASIATICS 


A headquarters bulletin dealing with 
the Yangtse Campaign medal will be is. 
sued in the near future. All men wh 
served in Shanghai or in the Yangtse 
Valley from September 3, 1926, to Oc. 
tober 1, 1927, inclusive, will be eligible 
for this medal. The necessary order has 
already been signed by the Acting Secre 
tary of the Navy. Just when the ribbon 
and medal will be available for issue has 
not yet been decided. 


MARINE BARRACKS, NAVAL TOR 
PEDO STATION, NEWPORT, R. 1. 


By S. 


Station Newport once more comes on 
the air. 

Qur basketball team easily defeated 
the sailors from the training station by 
the score of 36-17. At no time were the 
Marines in any danger of faltering. The 
usual stars prevailed: Roy, Chew, Em 
mons, Bell, and Charter. Sergeant Char 
ter is taking Ginn’s place on the squad 
and making good at his try. Ginn was 
recently paid off. The squad as well as 
the command wish you everlasting luck 
in your new ventures, Ginn. The subs 
on the team are Crabbs, Rieth, and Scott, 
boys that can be relied upon. Dubbelman 
is a new addition to the team, and yet 
has his wares to show. With Lieutenant 
Cyril Martyr as coach, the team is a 
non-beatable combination. 

Three more games compose the sched 
ule, and then that loveable cup. Sine 
dancing is held at the station more regu 
larly, the boys are staying in more often. 
Pfc. Moore is our soldier of fortune; 
when it comes to sleep, see Dinty Moore. 
Sergeant Dickson sure takes a beating 
when he trys to’snow some of these clam 
diggers down here. A word for Pfe 
Trapp, say Ottis, can you tell us how 
many lights are burning on the Ferry 
Slip? What, four? Well, here’s where 
you can get the answer—see Ryan. 

A Kangaroo Court was held recently 





to try Bell for writing false notes to 
Moore. Privates Schrichte acted as 
judge; Corporal Dubbelman as prosecu- 


tor, a la stack of bibles. Defense coun- 
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hand sel, Sergeant Richards, special from Fall 
h River, and the two court deputies, Pri- 
the g yates Harrinton and Ausmus. Bell was 
x found guilty very quickly, because he 








hate chose a sergeant for counsel. Before 
"dly ge sentence was passed, Private Bell asked 
t’s tin for a jury trial, which was granted. The 
ng Wa jury was as follows: Ryan, Cook and 
S som Schornak. After deliberating more than 
might an hour, they brought in a verdict of 
Marine guilty with a recommendation for least 
is just punishment. His Honor, Schrichte, sen 
enced the accused to sweep down about 
three hundred feet of barracks flooring. 





Corporal Roeland was the next case, 
charge: Contempt of court. _ Roeland 
pleaded guilty, and asked for the mercy 
of the court, which was complied with by 
our two deputies, who lashed out twenty 
five never-to-be-forgotten smacks on the 
accused. Pfc. Parker was the next case, 
but owing to the fact that his counsel 
in ay was missing, his case was continued. 
Sandwiches were served below the 
court room, and everyone had a lovely 



































»here } time but Bell and Roeland. We have a 
arm new name for Pfc. Parker. We call him 
ity of Listerine even for lazy people. During 
3 tre. the afternoon session Corporal Buhr sang —— 
n, ne of the latest song hits—“Another Marine Detachment, Brooklyn Navy Yard, 1903. Ph sy 
pipe busted, and not a drop in sight” , ’ ven Sey ard, 1903. oto courtesy 
water. Mr. Michael Fitzgerald. 
On the 27th of March we lose another 
with able sergeant, James Morse, who will re a 
port to the Quartermaster School in 
Philadelphia for the prescribed course in : 
the Q. M. Department. The sarge should Morse, officer of the day; a pushcart, the McCants, Bell, Gray, and Cafarella are 
make good as his build alone is enough New International; and Cramer’s Cadil- coming right along too. 
to make the grade. lac were on hand to assist all hands We are having drill thrice weekly now 
1as ‘The ball hounds cannot wait for the home. Also all four reliefs of the Fish and automatic rifle class twice a week. 
secre warmer weather to set in. We have rep Point Camp Patrol. Corporal McNeil, Expect to fire the “loco carabina” soon, 
ibbor resentatives from China, Nicaragua, and Pfe. Harr, Privates Leo McClellan and which will be quite interesting to many 
@ has the sand lots of U. S. to pick from. From Samuel McCants escorted the dancers in of the newer men. 
early reports, a winning team is expected from Caimanera and reported all had lst Lieutenant R. O. Bare is heading 
make the going rough for the sailors had a jolly good time. That Burns re the score averages for the try-out squad 
; and civilians up here. turned sober is considered good news. for the West Indies Rifle and Pistol 
TOR The famous “Lost Battalion” that was The boys hope to have another this Matches this spring. Others are: Ser- 
I. expected lately gave up the idea of com- spring. . - aan ie geant F. M. _ Davis, Corporals Steve 
ng, and we are very much lost without Horpenside, big chief Buffalo Nickel, is Disco, D. S. Ritchie, and Privates M. T. 
them. We still think that they took the working out on the boys lately. The Bauserman, and N. C. Wilcoxson. Gun- 
° wrong boat out of Quantico. In the punishment he gives is in Acey-Ducy. nery Sergeant Morris Fisher is with us 
” bowling alleys, some new competition Corporal Hanna is a late victim. also, and coaching some of the newer 
ated ean be found. Pfe. Walker, Privates Sergeant William Reeves is supervis shooters. We hear Haiti will come over 
y- Schornak and Hankey seem to run neck ing a refinishing job on the interior of soon determined to clean up on our team 
The and neck. the station guard house with Cooper and in the matches. Of course, the livelier 
Em Some of the boys think that we ought Harper as aides. The job is being done the competition the better; so it looks 
har to elect a new judge for the court, as in yellow and dark brown, and is much as if there will be smoke after all. 
oa Schrichte, it seems, doesn’t give the ac the better game for results than shoot Schilling, Sholtis and Peebes, the three 
was eused parties a chance. Schrichte, by the ing at Hawks, says Reeves. trusty hammer and saw men, are finish- 
l os way, won a medal in Nicaragua for yod In the absence of the station chaplain, ing up the new front the Q. M. building 
luck eling. Pfe. Parker may win his case if Ist Sergeant Saxton has presented Cor is getting. Toomey is assisting and run- 
sul the court officers are newly elected. In poral Deck with an official slip entitling ning the evening cinema program also. 
ott closing, Corporal Coleman wishes every the said non-commissioned officer to sym We hear that Cassel is a telephone girl 
na me a Jewish Merry Christmas, and a pathy on any desired subject. By the this month. There’s just so much Cassel 
’ | Happy New Year. way, Deck says he’s due to hear talkies news this month, it seems, 
ant sceonemiuamgunamaient soon and it won’t be in Cuba either. Pfc. W. S. Allen is now second in com- 
sa | GUANTANAMO BAY, CUBA _ The 14th of February is also famous — ™4pa,n jhe realm of the police sergeant. 
cp area . in history this year so far. We received » this about concludes the program 
ed- | By Lem a nice shipment of 26 men from the U. for this month, so we'll cut. 
It is a roaring sky we have these days S. S. “Salt Lake City.” Among these 
f March. Seems the Fleet Birdsmen are: Schaler, Clarke, Sampley, Keigley, SAINT THOMAS, VIRGIN ISLANDS 
' will never lay off. And to add to it all, Webster, Pate, Brown, Belanger, Baker, Whoop-la! Enliste en la Marina de In- 
ne; the “Lexington” with her flock is in. P. Bond, Booth, J. T. Allen, Belunes, De fanteria y vera el mundo! Believe it or 
rt Guantanamo Bay Marines held a big ditch, Cohen, DeF ina, Bigham, Nicker- not! All joking aside though, we’re lucky 
ing baile in Caimanera, 14 February, other son, Hubbs and others, W elcome, thrice to be in this particular part of the world 
~ wise known as Saint Valentine’s Day. welcome to Fish Point, tropicalskies! ? at this time of the year. The ther- 
I Ist Sergeant C. G. Klehn was master Three men in our boat crew have mometer took a drop on us a few nights 
of ceremonies; 1st Sergeant L. L. Saxton, turned to a style of hair-cut that is ago, however, and everyone almost froze. 
head bartender. It was a success. There familiar to all Marines that have seen She went down to 66 degrees. Imagine 
was a Cuban orchestra, chow, and, of time in the Celestial Empire. ‘It is that! Wonder what we'll do when we 
course, the bartender wasn’t there to cheaper in the long run,” says Wilson. get back in “six shirt” weather? 
serve ginger ale only. Eighty men Pfe. Sisul and Sherrer are the other two. Someone suggested work again, and 
} checked out from Fish Point in the early Corporal Crosby has earned his now everyone in Saint Thomas available 
as evening, all fit and rarin’ to go. In the diploma for railway mail clerk course is alternately swinging a paint brush 
u wee hours of the morning, they came in and is in the ranks of the M. C. I. as one and keeping an eye peeled for the police 


n- again, welcomed by smiling Captain of those who finished what he began. sergeant. The barracks and outbuildings 











American sailors, English sailors, 
on the St. 
visiting this port. The two Gyrenes are 


are being given a nice new coat of paint 
inside and out, a ve mu ] 1 our 
reputation. Only trouble with the w e 
business is that a good honest gold-brick 
ean’t find anything to lean against any 
more without smearing his clothes all 
the colors of a scared nigger with fresh 
paint! Spoiled three uniforms already. 
When do we draw clothes, Sarg? The 
work is progressing nicely. Then the old 
stuff of drill every morning will start 
again, I suppose. Why not? It’s a lot 
of fun if you like it. 
The old “Kittery” 
again, bringing eight new 
former resident to our shores. 
Q. Dean, who was home on furlough, 
turned up again like a bad penny. He 
will resume his duties as garage chief 
as soon as he has fired the range, reliev 
ing Corporal Ekhardt with something be 
sides a spark plug wrench! Guess you 
know “EK” is the boy that can do it, too. 
Among the new arrivals is one Private 
Starretz who is reputed to be a sort of 


came and went 
men and one 
Pvt. E. 


musical phenomenon according to Tpr. 
Tate; good both with the “sax” and 
xylophone. He hasn’t had a chance to 


show what he can do, as yet, however, as 
he and the rest of the fellows were dis 
patched to Saint Croix to fire the range, 
immediately upon their arrival. Star 
retz comes direct from Port Au Prince, 
where, we understand, he was connected 
with the band for some time. 

The results of our latest bowling 
tournament are now in order. There 
aren’t quite so many bowling enthusiasts 


here now as formerly, but we can still 
get an exciting game once in a while. 
No. sensational pin smashing  dis- 


tinguished the recent tournament either 


but a few of the participants proved 
themselves not exactly slouches at the 
game. The contest was conducted as a 


five-man team affair, each man bowling 
three games. Sergeant Fuller’s quintet, 


composed of Fuller, McCurry, Wendl, 
Geissinger, and Lawrence, took first 
place with a total score of 2,640. Grif- 


fin’s team was second. The highest in 
dividual total was compiled by Fuller 
himself with 593, an average of 198 per 
game. Hubbard was second with 191. 
The high score for one game was also 
made by Fuller, with 237. Private Wendl 
was second with 220. So, there you are, 


German sailors, 


Taken 


and American Marines. 
Thomas, V. I. soccer ball field when ships from both foreign countries were 


Sergeant Griflin and Corporal Richardson. 


1 


and Ft is still spending his prize 
money. 
The repairs on Murphy Stadium (our 


two-by-four baseball diamond), never 
mind where it got its name, one old pal 
in China will understand, have been satis- 
factorily completed, and we've already 
had a couple of good games. On Sunday, 
23 February, 1930, we played our old foe, 
the Navy (sure I play). No, not many. 
According to our amateur radio an 
nouncer and chief yodeler, Wendl, only 
the breaks of the game saved the foe 
from a shut out. As it was, the score 
was 8 to 6 with the Leathernecks on the 
long end. “One-Eye Connelly” Bates 
was our slugging star, getting a beauti 
ful triple in the 5th, with three on. Lit 
tle Chester Zawadski hit a homer in the 
9th, but he happened to be the first man 
up. No glory in that. “Midget” Acrey, 
Ist baseman, was the batting luminary 
for the Navy, getting a home run and 
two singles. The batteries were: Navy, 
Attaway and Brownley; Marines, Bates, 
Martin and Zawadski. 

The German cruiser, “Emden” arrived 
here on the 6th of February, and stayed 
with us almost three weeks, leaving on 
the 24th, for New Orleans. During her 
visit, the German sailors enjoyed the 
amusements which we afford ashore, 
while the American Marines were enter 
tained lavishly aboard ship. A spirit of 
close comradeship prevailed at all times. 
The “Emden” had the misfortune to lose 
one of her men, a midshipman, who died 
in the hospital a few days after her ar 
rival. The deceased was interred at the 
ocal cemetery following a very impres 
sive ceremony in which both American 
Marines and sailors participated. 

Our Post Exchange Photo Shop is still 
coming along nicely, although the firm 
lost its chief cameraman when Pfc. 
Laughlin left for the home of the brave 
on the last “Kittery.” A very competent 
young man, one Downing by name, has 
been assigned to the duties of all-round 
picture man, moving and otherwise. 
Steinback is still on the job too. Person 
ally, we think he is too much of a born 
gold-brick to do anything but enlarge 
his own picture. He’s been at the writer 
to send a profile of himself in to “The 
Leatherneck,” but this isn’t an art maga 
zine, so no can oblige. 
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In closing, we would like to tel] ¢ 
reader about our absent-minded corpens 
of the guard who started for evennig 


colors and couldn’t find the flag, but } 
name has already been seontlenal 

much in this gadget, so we'll give hip 
a break. Adios! 


On Saturday morning, February 


1930, Governor Waldo Evans, Chairma 
of the District Committee on the Boy 
Scouts of eg pessenied to Corpora 
Earl E. Palmer, M. C., on behalf o 
the Boy Scout Troep No. 1, of which 
Palmer is the organizer and scout mas 


ter, a beautiful wrist watch, suitably ep. 
graved, as a token of appreciation of 
Troop No. 1 for the interest evinced by 
Palmer in their welfare. Corporal Pal. 
mer organized the first Boy Scout trooy 
of the present movement, and is largely 
responsible for the present Scout a¢ 
tivity in St. Thomas. He is being de 
tached from duty in St. Thomas and wi! 
leave for the States via the “Kittery” 
this week. He contemplates taking » 
Boy Scout work as a profession when he 
leaves the Marine Corps. Those present 
in the office of the Governor during the 
presentation ceremony were: Lieutenant 
Colone) James J. Meade, U. S. M. C.; the 
Governor-Secretary; the Chairman of the 
Colonial Council; Dr. Rudolph V. Lan 
clos; Deputy Scout Commissioner Ham 
and Scoutmaster Darby. 

Privates Llera and Oliver have been 
promoted to Privates First Class. 


Captain Glenn Miller has_ returned 
from Saint Croix. The small arm range 
work has been completed, and the post 


has completed a very successful season, 
with 100 per cent qualifications. 

Private Rogozinski has been assigned 
as our new mail orderly, and we have t 
keep an eye on him to see that he doesn't 
hold out on us with the mail. 





DETACHMENT, U. S. S. 
“PENSACOLA” 
By Corporal H. G. Cluen 


MARINE | 


Well, here we are again, shipmates, 
and watch our smoke from now on. We 
were out for three days on a trial ru, 
and only thirty-five of our detachment 
were hugging the life-lines coming in. 
Next time we hope to have a hundred 
per cent. 

We are very sorry to say that we had 
to lose Privates Jaffe, Wagoner, Shaffer, 
Nigro, Keevan, and Majewietz, but they 
had an engagement to fulfill in Nicara- 
gua, so we could not very well change 
their minds. Nine of our boys were pro- 
moted to privates first class on the first 
of March. They were Pickert, who plays 
on the ship’s basketball team; Johnson, 
who takes care of the storeroom and tries 
his best to take everything out at least 
twice a day; Konopa, our yodeling mock- 
ing bird; Cobb, who we always turn out 
the guard for to look for him to get the 
compartment swept down; McMillan and 
Sedlacek, our gun-strikers who are al- 
ways taking very good care of the pieces 
and doing their work faithfully, and last 
of all are Steiner, LaPointe, and Wilkin- 
son, who are the captain’s orderlies. Con- 
gratulations, boys. Keep up the good 
work. 

Trumpeter Whalen requested that his 
rank be changed to that of private and 
it was disapproved for the 18th time; so 
now he runs the tailor shop with myself 
as his partner in crime. Our cross-word 
puzzle maniac, Sergeant Pifel, has run 
so short on puzzles that he has started 


— 





~— 





A 
othe 
fast 
chal 
mat 
five 
Con: 
had 
neck 
Mar 

A 
fere 
that 
“Ge 
refu 
ope! 

Ir 
item 
Gyr 
dier 
Is t 

G 
and 
and 
an ¢ 
nag 
play 
back 
nati 
club 

I 
Byr 
littl 
then 

Tl 
unbe 
the 
awa 
whil 
of 1 
min; 
long 
mon 
Tha 
prou 
first 

M 
be é 
N. ] 
trop 
Nicz 
Goo 

Cc 
Bar 


urned 
range 


asor 








ord 
run 
ted 














te 

{i i 
make them himself, so if any of the 
ther ship’s detachments have any they 
ion't need, we will appreciate receiving 
them. “Doc” Clifford was up to visit 


the boys last week, and gave our acting 
n. Sergeant Neel, further instruc 
how to perform his duty with 
I think the Police Sergeant, 
Hudson, should have some of 


Chapla 


tions OT 





Corpora 
this instruction because he even growls 
‘1 his sleep every night. 

‘Everyt ing seems to be O. K. as far 
as we are concerned, but the Yard work 
men are always finding some place to 
throw their dirt, which usually gives the 
Police Sergeant, Defoe a little 


assistant 
to do besides lay around and help Hudson 
sx» the afternoons off. 
Gunnery Sergeant Gustafson just put 


anew pipe into commission, and the only 


time he secures it is at quarters and at 
fire drill 
The Top has his detachment pretty 


well measured out now and is doing all 
his work by himself, which is not his 
It. I haven’t very much more time, 
so you will hear from us again next 








month. 


YARD ARM BLINKER 
By Arthur Rosett 
Naval Arms Conference, the 
‘ther day, the British soldiers pulled a 
fast one on the Marines. 


At the 


t The Britishers 
challenged the Leathernecks to a rifie 
match, and defeated them by seventy 
five points, using British make rifles. 
Considering the fact that the Britishers 
had a crack rifle team, and the Leather 
necks were just scrubs, we think that the 
Marines made an excellent showing. 

And speaking of the Naval Arms Con 
ference, I wonder who was to blame for 
that disturbance aboard the S. 5S. 
“George Washington,” when her officers 
refused to allow the beer machine to 
perate ? 

In glancing over some of the news 
tems, I see where the Fourth Regiment 
Gyrenes are defeating the British sol 
diers in rugby (their own game). Gosh! 
Is there anything we can’t do? 

George Pearson, formerly a corporal, 
ind who was paid off last year, designed 
and built a golf course on the slope of 
an extinct voleano; La Loma Field, Ma 
nagua, Nicaragua. George was a golf 
player of the first water. I believe he’s 
back in Nicaragua now, teaching the 
natives the difference between a golf 
club and a rolling pin. 

I wonder what the Marines on the 
Byrd Expedition are doing. I'll bet that 
ittle old Miss Liberty will look good to 
them again. 

The U. S. S. “Texas” 
unbeatable whaleboat crew. Each year, 
the “Texas” Marine whale-boaters run 
away with the rest of the fleet. For a 
while, back in 1928 and the early part 
of 1929, it looked like the U. S. S. “Wyo 
ning” Marines would defeat them in that 
long three-mile pull, but at the crucial 
moment, the “Texas” came in ahead. 
That Top Kick on the “Texas” is as 
proud of his crew as a father is of his 
first son. 

Mike Welsz, Ist Sergeant who used to 
be at the Marine Barracks, Portsmouth, 
N. H., has succumbed to the lure of the 
tropics, and we now find him back in 
Nicaragua with the Guardia Nacional. 
Good luck, Mike! 

Corporal Charles E. 
Barracks, Portsmouth, 


seems to have an 


Pickering, Marine 
Virginia, com 


THE IEATHERNECK 


posed a darn good little poem. Here it 


1S: 


“Have you ever swabbed a deck, 

Peeled potatoes by the peck; 

Wore a blister on your neck? 
Good Marine? 

Have you ever been to Haiti? 

Loved a battle-wagon Katy? 

Stole a woman from your maty 
Good Marine. 

Have you ever slung a rifle? 

Used a Thompson-sub a trifle? 

Been the M. G. C.’s disciple 
Good Marine? 

And you swore you'd not ship ove 

Said the Corps could go to clover; 

But you're stationed now at Dover! 
Good Marine. 


There will be big doings in Little Old 
New York this spring, when the com 
bined fleets anchor off of 96th Street. 
Especially after four months down in 
Guantanamo Bay. It will feel pretty 
good to those sea-goin’ Leathernecks to 
be able to go ashore and not have to 
worry about “General Quarters” and 
after a little bit, they’ll be looking for 
ward to the time the old tug weighs an 
chor and heads south again. 

I see the gang breaking out their base 
ball gear nowadays. It won't be long 
now! 

This is the off-season for 
Basketball is on the wane, and it’s too 
windy and cold for baseball. However, 
in a little while, we'll be able to break 
out the old glove and go out in front 
of the barracks and have a catch. 


sports 


We received a letter the other day 
from Corporal Alton A. Brooks, Marine 
Detachment, U. S. S. “Wyoming,” and 
he tells us that several Marines are on 
the ship’s baseball team. When you con 
sider that there are only eighty some 
Marines and over twelve hundred sailors, 
that’s a good proportion to be repre 
sented on a ship’s team. And from what 
I can glean out of various ships’ papers, 
I see that that is the way in the entire 
fleet. The Marines are more than doing 
their share in upholding the honor of 
their ship, in gunnery, sports and gen 
eral efficiency. 

About the pay bill: The only thing 
new is a song title: “If the Pay Bill goes 
through, they couldn’t kick me out!” 

Miss Louise Ladue and Lieutenant Gor 


don Hall, U. S. M. C., were married Tues 
day, March 4. Captain Frank Goettje 
was the best man. Congratulations, 
Lieutenant! 

At the Army Y.M.C.A. on Governors 
Island, they have a talking moving pic 
ture machine outfit. Get busy, gang! 
Loosen up with some of the surplus post 
exchange funds, and listen to yow 
movies. 

On the 5th of March the old gunboat, 
U. S. S. “Admiral Dewey,” was sold by 
the United States Marshal to’ the West 
ern Wrecking Company of Staten Island 
for the enormous sum of $100.00. Who 
sez we ain’t scrapping our Navy? 

Coincident with that, I see by the 
papers that the new $10,000,000 cruiser, 
U. S. S. “Louisville,” has been floated, 
and will be launched sometime in Au 
gust. Another opportunity for those 
that like to go down to the sea in ships. 

The Gyrenes off the “Texas” got a 
break recently when that ship pulled into 
New Orleans for the Mardi Gras. New 
Orleans is one of the best liberty ports in 
the States for a Leatherneck, and when 
the detachment paraded through the 
town, they were received like a new pay 
bill! 

Our own Major General Smedley But 
ler was recently offered an opportunity 
to run for governor of the State of Penn 
sylvania. He refused. The offer, how 
ever, is an honor in itself, and reflects 
credit on the Corps. 

On the 3rd of March last, the U.S. S. 
“Salt Lake City” cruised into the port of 
Rio de Janeiro for ten days’ worth of 
liberty for the officers and crew. After 
that, she proceeded to Bahia for more 
liberty. Marines doing duty on a cruiser 
get lots of opportunity to see the world 
through a port hole. And on these new 
type vessels, sea duty is almost a plea 
sure. 






“TEXAS” DETACHMENT WHALE 
BOATERS WIN DUNLAP CUP 


By Lacy Richardson 


The victory of the Marine whaleboat 
crew in the Scouting Fleet race for the 
Dunlap Cup at Colon, Panama, on Feb 
ruary 10th was what might well be 
termed a “walk-away.” They won by 
the official distance of fourteen boat 
lengths, which is needless to say re 
markable—possibly a record. As others 





Home of the Marine detachment stationed at St. John, Virgin Islands. 
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have said, tl Texas” crew “Monkey” Murry Bradford, 
class to itself After the take | J Handley, Elison, Schultz, 
found them somewhat delayed, but which the writer, and Nalevanko.) The ser 
was quickly overcome by one of First geant accepted. The Marine had worlds 
Sergeant Rasmussen’s famous spurts f success at first and it seemed for a 


while that the trick was gonna work, but 


they enjoyed the freedom of little, if any, 





competitior The ther entrants raced as the night wore on he forgot the marks 
l I isly an themselves for second ist as the sergeant Was beginning to 
third and so forth place The men pu get wise. The outcome was, McKinstry 
ng for the “Texas” were: Sergeants B caught on to the marks himself and 


whole works. (Ten thousand 
s ago Easop said: “He who delibe: 
y goes around trying to cut his ship 
mate’s throat. will eventually get his 

and oh, what a gash!”’) 


own throat cut 
Here endeth the first lesson, the Pro 


F B McKir ~ roke the 
Elmer G. Peters and ve 

Privates First Clas 
Arthur Morgan, Eat 
Wheele Fe Cyrill Nal 


Johnson and Privates 





Adolph Ziegler; 
Charles T. Hillary, 
Larry P 


anko, Orville I 











George R. Oakes and neth R. Way verbs of Solomon, son of David, king of 
First Sergeant Hans ¢ issen ca Israel “So are the ways of everyone 
ne e te hig " a that is greedy of gain.” 

nd patience in the of these Every good top kick must have a good 
nen r could he be easily replaced a mpany clown to help him growl. Pri 
* ae the . . _ bbs om 'y ai ate John O. Coe now enjoys the dis 
aggregation captured first place for the 

All-Navy Cup in 1929 and only a few 
weeks ago itclassed the “Cincinnati” 

luejacKets na private contest staged 

Cuantanan Bay, Cuba If ever a 

Marine skipper had occasion to be proud 

f his me Captal I I Kendrick ce} 
t | I .' nas 4 iust te I ik T \ ind t 

i ni we are not even half doir 

istice te nis sentiments nere The 

ive irticipated three traight race 
scoring three supreme triumphs! Con 

n, fellows tne deserve t fiftec 
I ising cheers! ind then some 

The “Texas” has just recently returt 
from Panama where it sojourned for 
severa aavyvs a i sort of recess fri 
grunnery exercises We ar back 
Guantanamo Bay at this writing and the 


Tomorrow we 
practice and im 
rt for the port f New 
Mardi Gras festivities 
We have no further kr 
hip’s itinerary As a matter of fact 


writer, iboard an\ 


fire long range battle 
mediately de] 
Orleans for the 








wwledge of the 


we, the 
ynnger than the 25th instant due to be 
ng transferred to the Marine Barracks, 
Naval Station, New Orleans, for duty, 
ipon arrival thereat It is supposed, 
however, that the “Texas” will ret 
Guantanamo Bay to await < 


of the fleet 








concentration h « 
mences at Panama in March and ends a 
Hampton Roads in May. In all prob 

lity, too, the “Texas” will then witl 
raw and proceed to the Navy 











Marine Whaleboat Crew of the U. S. S. 
“Texas.” 


Forward—march! 

First tinction of that office. As the retiring 
bouncer, Coe, I will to you my champion 
ship belt as the best “blanket presser” 
allowed him the Rasmussen ever had. The 
Harma! earliest advice I can recall my dad hav 
g handed me was this: “No matter 


In the course of events Private 
Bradley chall Private Har 
o fight a duel, and, according to the 


rules of the Old So 


Class enged 


First Sergeant 





choice of weapons Private 


1ose rocks at three hundred yards. Th 





election seemed rather disconcerting t what you undertake to do, my son, do 

Private First Class Bradley, as he had well.” Strange as it may seem, being 
hoped to scrap with tooth picks at clos famous for forgetfulness as well as 
range. but the went ahead with the worthlessness, I remembered his words 
match and it was reported that Private ind applied it in full force while “corkin’ 
Harman proved an adept at slingin’ ff.” Hence the blanket. So don’t for 
stones Let that be a lesson. Mistal get, Coe-re-kus; uphold the reputation 


Bradley, and 


with a Suth’s oe ntleman 


1f the profession at any cost, 


doing your 
utmost at all times to carry out the well 


hereafter dor 





We know not h greatly were the established routine of your predecessor. 
facts exaggerated, but the story is told And should you ever come to work with 
that a certain Marine in our midst 1 hearty “Good morning, Top,” and get 
marked a deck of cards not long ago and “Good morning, he ll! Get busy, Coe, get 
nvited Sergeant McKinstry to join hin busy!” ist remember that other clowns 
and a few others in a sociable little game have gone before you. It’s an old Ras 
if black jack (About as sociable a mussen custom 
some ¢ f the games at one time held by Upon returning from Bilgray’s Caba 
former members of the guard, such as ret in Panama, Sergeant Burk A. Hogan 
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lamented: “How do youse guys expegt 
me to walk a straight line when th 
damn deck is tryin’ to come up and sla; 
me in the face?” Okay, Sarg. 
Kid Welsh has decided to extend his 
sea duty, so the City of Bogalusa wij 
still be represented aboard the “Texas 
But we’re not so sure about it, at thar 
Baltimore, Maryland, seems to be th, 
headquarters of his municipal activities 
here of late. Reckon Boga-lou will haye 
to make other arrangements. (May 
a beautiful month, “Erbs” . . . the 
lovely flowers and all . . . don’t put 
off. For 
“He who waits and takes for granted 
As he journeys toward his goal 
Leaves the skill of life implanted 
In the silence of his soul.” 





You'll forgive us using our own effusi 
to express our thought. It may be a 
good life if you don’t weaken, but on 
can always weakening, y 
know.) 

Say, Silverman Sergeant Hear 
wants to know if Staggs was the smal 
est fellow you could find to ck ¢ 
Huh? 

While slingin’ our bouquets it may be 
well to make mention of a certain red 
headed sergeant whom you may know by 
the name of Rairden. “Red” is one of 
those rare individuals who never admit 
defeat. We offer as substance for our 
argument the incident of the “Cincin 
nati” whaleboat race. In this event Ser 
geant Rairden was pulling one of the 
oars when all of a sudden he was over 
taken with cramps. He managed some 
how to go through the motion of strok 
ing over the rest of the course without 
upsetting the balance of his fellow-oars 
men, thus preventing any handicap till 
they had successfully reached the finish 
line. So serious was his condition that 
he hasn’t been able to participate in any 
further races. This, however, doesn't 
explain why he has been unable to sit 
down for the past two or three weeks 
Probably the seat on which he sat in the 
“Cincinnati” picnic had a_ splinter or 
somethin’ in it. “Pop” Gardner, the lad 
from the Lone Star State, offered to pro 
cure him a cushion, but he refused it. 


enjoy the 





Sergeant Jenson was forced to abando1 
training also, on account of illness. 

This is another day, the 20th. We ar 
underway for New Orleans, Louisiana. 

Captain Kendrick informed us a few 
minutes ago that the port battery of 
five-inch guns scored a hundred per cent 
in today’s firing. The starboard bat 
tery, he said, didn’t do quite so well but 
made a very creditable showing. The 
port side used master key or pointer 
fire while the opposite side was handled 
from Control or director fire. The Cap 
tain congratulated the detachment as a 
whole and in his talk said: “This is the 
reward of honest effort, and accomplish 
ment in gunnery that not only makes a 
high standing for the “Texas,” but also 
proves that each gun crew is capable of 
operating separately, which is an im 
portant factor in actual battle. The 
gunnery officer is well pleased with to 
day’s firing, and let me emphasize the 
fact that, whether or not I show it, I’m 
proud of the manner in which the Ma 
rines contributed their part.” So reckor 
Mr. Kipling knew his projectiles when 
he slipped us the following advice: 


“It ain’t the guns and armament, 
Nor funds that they can pay, 
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But the se co-operation that makes 
them win the day. 


It ain’t the individual, nor the Army as 
a wh 

But the ose co-operation of every 
bloomin’ soul,” 


Corporal Olsen said he’d spent thirty 
the cavalry and never stepped 
(Yansen have a yam. You 
you need a manicure! Sez 
the cock eved 


years In 
in horse fee d. 
horse Marine, 

uf! Sez me! I'll tell 
world! ) 

Corporal Walston says he’s “taken his 
fun where he found it, and now he must 
nay for his fun.” 

Staggs, if you think Hoskins is just 
a scurvy gun striker, tell him about it; 
we're busy watchin’ Perdue take his deep 
Is a 


Irish 


sea soundings. 

Pat O'Connell says sea going 
tough life, but he still has his 
pennant flyin’. 

Hope you liked your berth deck vaca 
tion, Neason; and you, too, Thompson. 
It’s great to be a soldier o’ th’ sea!” 

Asiatic Thomson will probably set his 
“dip and convergence” at infinity till 
the Wahoo returns to Noo Yawk this 
summer, so that only leaves Sheffer and 
Schriver to entertain the  sun-kissed 
tropical lasses. Since they “roughed and 
ranged in their time,” the task wiil 
doubtless prove easy aplenty. 

In our last article we forgot to make 
mention of the fact Clayton L. Caston 
was promoted to private first class. Con 
gratulations. 

Say, Gunnery Sergeant Long, if you 
want to live and do well, you'd better get 
is recruiting duty before this pig-iron 
eaves the Crescent City! 

Guess this about ends the story. 
Thirty-one month’s sea duty expended, 
) casualties replacements up on 
U.S. S. “Texas,” or will be soon’s we 
reach Newer Leans. So long, fellows 
If you’re ever in the Sunny South, drop 
around to Bogalusa. I'll be glad to see 
yuh. So will “Mickey.” Ever’one else 
knows it; reckon I’d might as well tei! 
yuh too. (It must be a gift, and there’s 
nly a few of us left.) 

Everybody happy? 

(Passed by the National Board o’ Sea 
Lords. ) 


LEADERSHIP 

By Ist Lieutenant Terrell J. Crawford 

There are two distinct classes of quali 
fications which go together to make a 

mpany officer a successful company 
commander or platoon leader. The first 
sa thorough knowledge of all the pro 
fessional publications pertaining to his 
rank, and the second is a knowledge of 
human nature. The first is 
essential, but if he is lacking in the 
second, he will never attain that degree 

f success with his men as when the two 
jualifications are combined. 

In his professional training, a lieu 
tenant or captain should master all train 
ng regulations pertaining to the platoon 
tr company in both close, or extended 
rder, as these two classes of drills bring 
them most frequently before their men; 

mbat principles for the platoon and 
ompany; have a working knowledge of 
simple topography and map reading; be 
able to act as recorder or judge advocate 

f a court martial without blundering 
through it; and have a thorough knowl 
edge of company administration, pay 
rolls, muster rolls, etc. He may lack 
proficiency in some of the other details 


men, 1. e€ 
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of his duties, and get by, but he cannot 
keep the fact that he is deficient in any 
of the foregoing from his men. 

The second qualification consists in 
having a keen insight into the various 
moods of men. If he can gain the con 
fidence and respect of every man with 
whom he comes in contact, in such a 
manner that his men come to him for ad 
vice and help, and look to him as their 
friend, he has progressed a long way 
toward successful leadership. 

He should cultivate this spirit of con 
fidence by so acting toward his men that 
they will look to him as their friend as 
well as their superior officer. Com 
pulsory obedience is secondary to obedi 
ence given in a spirit of cheerfulness 
towards those men from whom orders 
emanate. It is necessary to use tact in 
gaining this spirit of confidence and 
loyalty. A word of cheer at the right 
time, or a joke at the proper moment 





Bryant (Royal Ma 
rines) and First Sergeant C. W. Harr 


Sergeant Major A. J. 


Marines) on the parade 

ground, Royal Marine Barracks, Chat 

ham, England. Company of Royal Ma 

rines at drill in the background; also 

one wing of the Royal Marine Barracks. 

Small building on the right is the Post 
Adjutant’s Office. 


man (U. S. 


when things are going badly will often 
turn a difficult unpleasant task into just 
the opposite. 

Company commanders should ever bear 
in mind that the pride which their men 
take in their outfit is the scale by which 
efficient leadership may be measured. 
They should cultivate this pride by fre 
quent short talks in which their pride in 
the Marine Corps as a whole is taken as 
the ultimate object. A spirit of compe 
tition should be aroused whereby the 
men desire their regiment to be the best 
in the brigade; their battalion to be the 
best in the regiment; their platoon to be 
the best in the company, and on down 
through the organization to the squads. 
This is called indoctrination, and when 
an officer has gotten his organization 
thoroughly indoctrinated with Marine 
Corps traditions and pride in outfit, he 
may feel that his leadership is successful. 


COMMEMORATIVE TABLET FOR 
CAPT. BROR G. BRODSTROM 
ERECTED AT PARRIS ISLAND 
To commemorate the services of the 
late Captain Bror G. Brodstrom, U. S. 
M. C., a tablet will be erected in his 
honor at the East Wing Area of the Re 
cruit Depot, Parris Island. It will read: 





IN MEMORY OF 
CAPT. BROR G. BRODSTROM 
U. S. M. C. 
ASSOCIATED WITH RECRUIT 
TRAINING 
FROM 1911 TO 1921 
HIS INFLUENCE WAS 
REFLECTED IN THE HIGH 
STANDARD OF MEN 
FURNISHED IN PEACE AND 
WAR 














Pvt. Thomas J. Stanton: Please 
write to your old pal, T. J. S., in 
Greenville, S. C. The letter ad 
dressed to you in Quantico was re 
turned. 











Captain Brodstrom was born February 
4, 1875, at Stockholm, Sweden. He en 
listed in the Marine Corps January 25, 
1906, and was discharged January 24, 
1910; re-enlisted January 25, 1910, dis 
charged January 24, 1914; re-enlisted 
January 26, 1914, and served as an en 
listed man until August 23, 1917, on 
which date he accepted appointment as 
a temporary Second Lieutenant in the 
Marine Corps. On October 3, 1917, he 
was temporarily promoted a First Lieu 
tenant, and on October 18, 1917, he was 
temporarily promoted Captain. On Sep 
tember 22, 1919, his temporary commis 
sion as a Captain was revoked upon his 
acceptance of a temporary appointment 
as a Second Lieutenant. On March 30, 
1921, he accepted appointment as a per 
manent Captain in the Marine Corps, and 
served as such until his death, November 
1, 1921, at the Naval Hospital, Washing- 
ton, BD. C. ——* 

NAVY MINE DEPOT, YORKTOWN, 

VIRGINIA 
By Jimmy 

Hola, hombres. It has been a long 
month, and plenty doing, but here we are 
again. Starting off with a fire, and end 
ing with a fire, this should be a warm 
article. 

The first fire call answered was at the 
York Beach Inn on Lincoln’s Birthday, 
our two trucks and the Marines making 
short work of that. The second was a 
one-mile long brush fire on the farm of 
Samuel Curtiss on the 10th of March, and 
occupied our corking off hours from sun 
set to taps. The third, last, and biggest 
fire was at the college of William and 
Mary, in Williamsburg, Va., on the 15th 
of March. The roof of the research 
building was ruined, the blaze starting 
apparently from spontaneous combus 
tion in a stair-well. Another two hours 
gone up in smoke. Williamsburg is 
about fifteen miles from the depot, but 
again the Marines were first to land, and 
the last to leave. 

The discharges in the past thirty days 
were Pfc. C. R. Hemmelman, Private 
C. D. Fletcher, Private G. Althamer, and 
Corporal Andrews, the latter not being 
accepted for re-enlistment, shipped over 
in the Army for the 33rd Infantry at 
Panama, and, incidentally, mucho cervesa. 
Pop Lauderdale, the old Alaskan musher, 
was transferred to Quantico, and is at 
present keeping warm firing furnaces. 
Private Lee Stober and Private Jay K. 
Riffle are sojourning in the hospital at 
Norfolk, the latter having been injured 
when he hopped off the chemicals truck 











Marines of the London Naval 


J. G. Mason, Gy. Set. J. S. 
Gy. Set. J. 


ona practk fire run recently Private 
Haahr recently completed a brig rest of 
“cake and wine” for informing the polic« 
sergeant, “Ding How” Beardsley, that 
i clean sweep and a swab down was a 
very messy job which he couldn't tolerate 
» : : lel 
performing He appears a bit healtnhie 


wiser since dieting. 


and a bit 
Private Ke 


i former member of this 


detachment, was laid to rest with fulD 
military honors in the churchyard of 
Lebanon Church on the afternoon of 
March 4th, having passed away at Bux 
ton Hospital, Norfolk, Va., after fight 
ng a real battle against disease fo! 
more week. The heartfelt sym 


than a 
pathy of the entire 
tended to his parents and friends. 


detachment is ex 


ll is well under way 


The baseball season 
as far as concerns our team and from 
ippearances, this should be a fairly suc 
cessful year At a meeting of the team, 
First Sergeant Johnny Bellera was 
elected manager; “Dutch” Gross as cap 
tain, and Sergeant Hunt as the team’s 
publicity mar Practice is held every 
evening and at all other spare moments 
when duty isn’t calling Tune in on 


NMD every month hereafter, and read 


baseball with a capital B. 








The dance held here on the 4th f 
March was a great success, and left all 
hands with a craving for more Jack 
o’ lanterns, balloons, confetti, and other 
decorations combined to make it a very 
color affair The prize for the grand 
march was won by Mr. and Mrs. Robert 
P. Belford The dance to be held her 
April 1 promises to be a memorable one, 
so look for the Yorktown column in ou 
old stand-by, “The Leatherneck,” next 
month 

I almost forge mention the fact 


that we had a real, honest-to-goodness 
Paul Revers tationed hereat, same be 
ing our Top Soldier, Johnny Bellera 
Only his ride was entirely unintentional 
and certainly very unwilling one. While 
riding a horse from Hampton Roads to 


itself, Johnny 
when the 


Yorktown is a feat in 
made ita 


one 





Conference 
official residence of the Secretary of State, while in England. 
Domzalski, Gy. Sgt. J. I. Reynolds, Captain John Halla, 
H. Rice, Gy. Sgt. H. P. Clary. 











on a visit to Warren House, 


horse he rode shied on boarding a ferry 
boat and took off up the main street of 
Norfolk like the Twentieth Century 
Limited with Johnny crooning love songs 
in his equine ear and praying that it was 
all a bad dream instead of stark reality. 
Not a traffic cop was in sight and the 
horse didn’t like ferry boats. It was 
impossible to be nonchalant because 
there were no Murads, so, the horse ran 
three miles, became winded, stopped, was 
coaxed into acting like a gentleman, and 
finally boarded the ferry boat. It must 
have long hard ride for when 
Johnny arrived home, one could plainly 
see the relief he felt, although in the 
end he was mighty sore over it all. 

Well, it’s chow time 
nourishment, so I'll say, 
sh on April Ist.” 


been a 


and I’m cravin’ 
“Don’t be fool 


MARINE LIEUTENANT DEFEATS 
DEATH IN FLYING MISHAP 
The determination of sticking to his 
disabled plane when he could easily, and 
with no dishonor, gone over the side in a 
chute, won for First Lieutenant Clayton 
C. Jerome, U. S. M. C., a letter of com 
mendation from the Marine Corps. 
On August 26, 1929, Lieutenant Jerome 
was practicing acrobatics in the vicinity 


of the Naval Air Station, San Diego, 
Calif. Suddenly, while executing a bar 
rel roll, and as the plane was on its 
back, the control stick broke off at its 
socket. The lieutenant immediately 
seized the socket with both hands and 
succeeded in righting the falling craft. 
This lessened only momentarily the 
danger to himself. 

Rather than imperil people on the 
ground by the falling of an untenated 


craft, Lieutenant Jerome remained in the 
cockpit. With necktie, handkerchief, and 
belt he lashed the broken stick to the 
socket, and in spite of the precarious 
situation and the improvised gear, landed 
the plane without further damage. 


Stanmore, 
Left to right: Gy. Set. 


f ‘ 
M. D., U. S. S. “TENNESSEE” 
With what promises to be the bigges 
race in the history of Marine Detg 
ments’ whaleboat crews, Guantanap 


Bay bristles with the flashing « 
rine whaleboat crews, baked by the « 
until they have become a deep tan. ¥. 
rines are agog over the prospects of the 
respective crews, looked forward t 


| 
rs of ¥ 





the one shining event for Marines in + 
J. S. Fleet yearly. The races Veg 
will probably surpass any attempt at ay 
time in the history of the combined flee: 
While no crew has been made the fayo, 


this y 


ite, due to the excellent condition of g 
teams, First Sergeant “Chuck” Conno; 
of the U: S. S. “Tennessee,” one of th 


few old time whale boat coxswains, sing 
Gunnery Sergeant Paddy Cox took g 
honors with the crack U. S. S. “Texas 
crew of some five years ago, has an eX 
cellent crew in the water, and as usy 
the old Rebel ship will be in 
plenty of fight, win, lose, or dray 
“Chuck,” as he is best known men 

the Battle Fleet, is the originator of th 
water bucket system, by allowing a wate 
bucket to drag off the tiller 
crew pulled (without knowing it) muc 
more weight than the boat. This systen 
accounted for the good races pulled | 


usua 


tnere with 


post, the 


the U. S. S. “Pennsylvania” whe 
“Chuck” had one of the smartest crews 
in the fleet. 

The Battle Fleet Challenge Cy 


awarded to the winner of the race is 
possession of the U. S. S. “Tennessee 
which ship won, hands down, in the last 
race held just after the detachment re 
turned from landing operations in Nica 


ragua, and there are still many in th 
fleet who will recall the crew from the 
“Tennessee” at their workouts in M 


nagua prior to their return to the ship 

The event this year will bring 
gether Marines from the combined fleets 
and many an old acquaintance will 
found in the fleet. Boat coxswains favo 
Guantanamo as a training course, th 
bay being just choppy enough to permit 
a good workout. All ships will benefit 
by this condition and it is bound to resul 
in one of the finest whaleboat classics 
yet pulled in the fleet. 


“LEATHERNECK DOPE” 
By TaBar 
Yes, it’s time; Sharpnack has a new 
Dodge (new to him); no reason given for 


his falling from the lofty heights 
driving a “Dearborn 4” to his presen 
status. 

Now that bowling is over, the golf 


bugs are working up enthusiasm for a 
tournament; so a new tribe of “athletes’ 
is brushing up and limbering up their 
eyes and rusty muscles. 

Guy Williams hasn’t said much lately, 
but we assume he is enjoying his week 
end swimming in the “Whoosiz”’ 
loves ice water, he says. 

Charlie Hunter is back on the job, and 
looks okay once more. 

Jane Blakeney is planning and 


river; he 


hoping 





SPANISH 
Cc. 1. 

Any applicant desiring to apply | 
will please write in SPANISH his 
full qualifications, such as school 
ing and previous experience in con- 
nection with the Spanish language. 


INSTRUCTORS FOR 
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fan ' 
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Mark B. Leishman, of 1008 West 
| 3rd Sou Street, Salt Lake City, 
| Utah served with the 4th 
Regimé Shanghai, would 
ippreciate it if the follow 


ing men would write to him: Harry 
Jackman, Joe Edwards, Al Perrine, 
eant Gemmill. 





| 
| 
| and Serg 





p to the West Coast later on 
is mighty penuri 
off for this, 


»make at 
1) the year 
us when it comes to getting 


hence she 


that, and the other thing. 

We thought Charlie Herd was going to 
pass up one month, but he didn’t; he has 
moved AGAIN. Charlie came in the 
ther morning with a cut and bruised 
li. He cut it with his own tennis 
racquet, while playing with Howard. At 
east that’s his version of the affair. We 
haven't seen the other party yet. 

Giles has to leave later than nine 
o'clock these mornings to avoid getting 
here before 8:30, since he has got his 
new “Dearborn 4.” 

We really thought “Big Bill” McKel 
den was going to Mobile, Alabama, for 
the Mardi Gras, but he “took the dare,” 
and didn’t go. 

Bill Kelle Is a 


days, being now a 








happy boy(?) these 
full-fledged quarter 
master sergeant. Congratulations. 

“Bob” Finucane fell heir to Monroe L. 
Smith’s job of chief messenger, and is 
now a staff sergeant. Everything is run 
ning smoothly although we all remember 
the “old timers” even after they retire. 

Speaking of old timers, Owen Mulli 
gan, “Mayor of Hyattsville,” comes in 
to see us every once in a while, and in 
tends to never grow old 

Mrs. Gill of the Statistical Division 
has resigned. We shall miss her, as we 
do all of our family when they leave us. 

Colonel Hall and Quartermaster Clerk 
Ledoux have returned from an inspection 
ur which took them through the Sunny 
They stopped at Charlotte, N. C 
Atlanta, Ga., New Orleans, La., Pensa 

la and Key West, Fla. 

On the return trip Ledoux stopped off 
it Daytona Beach long enough to give 
Don Kaye, who drove his car at a 198 
mie clip, the once over. Suppose Le 
x will endeavor to make his Chevie 
emulate this rate of speed on his next 
turn around the Speedway. 

Fay is back after a week’s 
Yes, she does look stouter. 

Benson, our Sherlock Holmes in the 
making, has taken his rejuvenated 
Chrysler, and hied himself over the 
mountains to visit Chicago. We hope 
that he makes the trip safely and that 
he misses all hi-jackers, machine gun 
bullets and what have you. 

Howard drove his Roosevelt up to the 
Big City and back recently. By the looks 
f his car it must have rained mud all 
the way there and back. ‘Sno use look 
ig for Howard at home on Sunday, it 
ust can’t be done. 

George W. Brown has 
trip to the “Nutmeg” State, visiting his 
relatives in Hartford. According to his 
version, the Jewett makes much better 
time than the old “Hup.” While Brown 
Was away, Foster had to travel the rough 
and rugged road to the office via “the 
ommon carrier.” 

Although Charlotte Bacot is now work 
ng in the office of the Athletic Officer, 








illness. 


made another 








THE IEATHERNECK 


she still hangs around the A & I proper 
nce in a while, and is “tolerated.” 

The season 1929-1930, of the Marine 
Corps Bowling League, came to a close 
on the evening of March 4th, with the 
following result: 


Won Lost Avg. Pins 
Q. M. 35 28 556 31201 
A &l. 34 29 540 30735 
Commat. 29 34 .460 30319 
—) err 28 35 444 30510 


High team set, Paymaster, 1598. 

High team game, Quartermaster, 561. 

High individual set, Lawrenson (QM), 
75s 
High individual game, Ross (PM), 152. 
High average strikes, Briggs (A & I), 


512. 


High average spares. Sturgis (QM), 
1,813. 

First five high individual averages: 
Lawrenson (QM) 104-10 
Sturgis (QM) .... 103-43 
Ross (PM) 102-49 
Ellwanger (Comat.) 102-16 
Sutphin (QM) 102-4 


Major D. L. S. Brewster was present 
at the alleys on the final night and made 
the presentation of the General’s Cup 
to Quartermaster Sergeant Charles J. 
Sutphin of the Quartermaster Team. 
Major Brewster had donated two prizes 
for the final night, the first of which was 
won by Quartermaster Sergeant Ell 
wanger and the other by our brand new 
Quartermaster Sorgeant, Bill Keller. 
Major Brewster was then presented with 
a handsome cigar lighter by the members 
of the Bowling League, as a token of 
appreciation for his continued interest 
in our league. 

On the evening of March 11th the 
Bowling League held its Sweepstakes 
Tournament, with the following results: 

Ist prize, Larimore, 554; 2nd prize, 
Briggs, 553; 3rd prize, Sturgis, 546; 4th 
prize, Ramberg, 545; 5th prize, Keller, 
543. 

There were 17 entrants in the contest 
and how the boys did roll. The specta 


tors know, judging from the noise ema 
nating from the side lines. 
Sweetie Mix celebrated a birthday (we 


don’t know which one) recently. She re 
ceived numerous presents, and had a 
birthday cake. She blew out the candles 
so we couldn’t count them, but she can’t 
fool us. 


FLOWERS OR CANDY TO BE DE 
LIVERED ON MOTHER’S DAY 
As has been customary for several 
years, The Leatherneck again wishes to 
announce to Marines on duty in foreign 
posts and stations that we will be very 
glad to have candy or flowers delivered 
for them on Mother’s Day, May 11, 1930. 
The price of candy will be $1.50 per 
box and upward. Flowers will be de 
livered in very nice bouquets from $4.00 
up. These will be sent by telegram so 

that they will arrive fresh. 

Each officer and man on foreign duty 
wishing us to send flowers or candy 
should send us a check or money order 
for the amount he wishes to spend to 
gether with the name and address of his 
mother. He may also enclose any card 
or greeting that he desires in the re- 
membrance to his mother. 

All such requests should reach us not 
later than May 10. Get them in sooner 
if you can; the earlier the better. No 
deliveries will be made until May 10 and 
May 11. 


M. D. U. S. N. H., GREAT LAKES, ILL. 

Well, well, here we are again. This 
is station C-U-C-U, the Marine Detach 
ment, Naval Hospitai, Great Lakes, Illi 
nois, broadcasting our monthly meeting 
of the tropical and Asiatic Marines. Since 
our last broadcast, quite a few things 
have happened which we are sure will 
be very interesting to you. If you don’t 
rush us, we'll spill it to you folks in 
Shanghai and Nicaragua. Fill them up 
once more and stand by! 

A few months ago we mentioned Aba 
Daba Dunn as the champion blanket 
presser of the Marine Corps. Well, folks, 
the old Champ has acquired some rivals 
among the new men here. His most 
dangerous rival is none other than High 
Pressure Miller, late of Cuba and points 














“Rochester.” Left 


to right: Mr. Vezina, Mr. 


Fletcher, Mr. Forbes, Mr. Kerne 


President Hoover's Commission to study conditions in Haiti, taken aboard the U. S. S. 
y, 


Mr. William A. White. 








south. Old High Pressure seems to be 
taking this championship quite seriously 
and if he keeps up the pace he has been 
setting since his arrival here, there isn’t 
a doubt that the old Corps will have a 
new Champ. The other competitor is 
none other than Hank Kampen, who re 
cently arrived from the Philippines and 
claims he was the Champ down there 
Hank has proven himself a worthy rival 
und from what he has shown us so far, 
we have no doubts about his claim to the 


championship of the Philippines. How 
ever, if he has entered a false claim, 
this station will be glad to hear from 


Guam and Cavite on this subject. 


Turn Key Stultz has been relieved from 
his high promoted 
to the rank of 
Turn Key 


was relieved by 


after being 
Private First Class. Old 
passed the cigars around and 
Turn Key Harris, who 
Stultz’s front handle 
From now on let it be 
known that Stultz’s first name is Oscar, 
and Private First Class, if you please 
While we are on the subject of promo 
tion, let us not forget that our ow) 
Baby Blue Gruszecki was also promoted 
to private first class, and is bearing up 


under the 


position 


has naturally taken 
with the position 


} 


wonderfully extra burden 
placed upon his shoulders. Greta Paul 
shoe has taken old Moonbeam Merrell’s 
position of orderly, and is doing nicely, 
thank you. Moonbeam has got his cruise 
in at last, and when last heard from, 


was holding down Canal and Madison in 
fine style Better come back before it’s 
00 late, Moonbeam. We have promised 
Snively, 


you some dope or so here 


goes 
Rnas Gn ly’ 1 the old gree 
Ince onive Ss arrival, tne ol rree 

monster has been very much in evidence 
here abouts. Snively is in Chicago every 


uu should see 
around 


goes o7 


chance he gets, and, boy, y« 
the manicure that boy carries 
Nevertheless, our money still 
Baby Blue and Greta. Got two new me? 
the other day from the other side of the 
bridge, Marine Barracks, Naval Training 
Station. We are just going to mention 
their announcer has no 
other dope on them as yet. Privates Leh 
nert and Comer are the boys. How about 
a little dope from across the bridge? 
Thanks, we appreciate it Red Thomas 
has arrived from the Air Station at Pen 
sacola, having extended for this place 
He was here before leaving for Nica 
ragua. From that, you can get an idea 
what the men think about this place. We 
note from a recent issue of the “Leather 
neck” that Ma Walker has shipped over 
Congratulations, Ma, but how about the 
vacuum cleaners? 
Little Freddie 
Shanghai, China 
how we hate that guy 


names, as the 


Bissinger is going to 


Gee, what breaks, and 
' 


Battling Chuey, whom we mentioned 
in our last Broadcast, is in training for 
a fight, therefore not doing anything of 
interest to write about, but we promise 
you we will keep you posted on his 
fights. 

All we can hear around here is, “three 
quarts of beer for a dollar mex, forty 
cents our money hate 
that guy! 

Well, folks, our time is up, so before 
closing we want to say that we sincerely 
hope you have enjoyed these Broadcasts 
as much as we enjoy giving them. Good 
night, folks This is Station C-U-C-U, 
the Tropical and Asiatic Marines from 
the Great Lakes Hospital, signing off. 
Did we Abie (what a man) 
Swinehart ' 


Gee, how we 


mention 
) 


THE IEATHERNECK 
CAPTAIN CRAIGE AGAIN TALKS ON 
AITI 


Continuing his series of lectures begun 
several months ago, Captain Craige, U 
S. M. C., spoke recently under the 
auspices of the National Press Club Post 
of the American Legion, Washington, 
D. C. 

The captain outlined conditions leading 
to the present turmoil in the Black Re 
public, and the political intrigues which, 
he statad, led to the trouble. 

Capta:.. Craige’s lectures have been 
well received as one who speaks with 
authority. His knowledge of conditions 
comes from personal observation, having 
spent some three years on the island. 


MARINES PAY HONORS TO TAFT 

On Thursday, March 13, 1930, the body 
of the late William Howard Taft was 
escorted in a downpour of chilling rain 
through the streets of Washington and 
thence to Arlington Cemetery for inter 
ment 

In the cortege were units representing 
the Army, the Navy and the Marine 
Led by the Marine Band a bat 
talion of Marines from Quantico marched 
in honor of the dead. 

Marines from Washington furnished 
a company to render honors at the burial 


Corps. 





“The Leatherneck” extends sin 
sympathy to Major William 
H. Rupertus in the loss of his wife 
and two children. In December his 
four-year-old daughter, Anne Rod 
ney Rupertus, was fatally stricken 
with scarlet fever; and on February 
25, 1930, Mrs. Margaret Rupertus 
and her son, William H. Rupertus, 
Jr., succumbed within a few hours 
1f each other to the same malady. 

The bodies will be brought from 
Peiping, China, for interment in 
Arlington Cemetery 


cere 











and a Guard of Honor to stand watch at 
the bier in the rotunda of the Capitol. 
The Marine body bearers were Gunnery 
Sergeants J. E. Gusack and J. G. Mason. 
Those of the Guard of Honor were Ser 
geants J. E. Brenon, C. R. Dray, “A” 
“E” Dubber, R. B. Ernst, H. F. Gadsby, 
H. E. Hesse, P. R. Kasko, E. S. Lachen 
maier, E. P. Lanciaux, H. L. Maryott, 
L. J. Nay, B. Miller, G. L. Ogle, C. L. 
Schwalke and F. W. Smith. 


MARINE CORPS CONFIRMATIONS 

The following Marine Corps nomina 
tions have been confirmed by the Senate, 
March 8, 1930: Major E. W. Sturdevant 
to be lieutenant colonel; First Lieuten 
ants H. F. Adams and M. J. Batchedler 
to be captains; Corporals Vincent Usera, 
C. P. VanNess, D. L. Harris, and G. H 
Cloud, to be second lieutenants, proba 
tionary for two years. 


SERGEANT PASCHAL CITED 
Master Technical Sergeant Archie Pas 
chal, U. S. M. C., was decorated on March 
6, 1930, by the Acting Secretary of the 
Navy, Ernest Lee Jahncke, with the 
Navy Cross for daring and skill displayed 

while on aviation duty in Nicaragua. 
The citation stated that the sergeant 
had covered 1,040 hours of flying over 
mountains and partly unexplored jungles, 
and that he exhibited great courage and 
skill in attacks on hostile bandit forces. 


{pril, 193 


Much of the sergeant’s flying wa 
through dangerous weather for the py 
pose of locating and supporting groy 
patrols. During this service h 
without mishap approximately 1,700 pas 


sengers and 840,000 pounds of freigh 
over terrain where a forced landin, 
would almost inevitably have results 


in fatalities. 


ROCHESTER RAMBLINGS 
By C. H. Talbott 


Port Au Prince, and how! The 
“Rocky” has again dropped anchor, this 
time with President Hoover’s Commis 
sion for the study and review of the pres 
ent conditions in Haiti. The commissig; 
came aboard in Key West, Florida, 
the 25th day of February. 

During the past few weeks, Lieute 
ant L. D. Snead has been absent, by 
we expect him back again, or at least, yw 
are in hopes of it. Lieutenant Snead 
was temporarily transferred with the 
Admiral’s staff to the “Galveston.” 

Pfe. Harris, and Privates Gotter and 
Chromezak were transferred to Port ay 
Prince, and seem well satisfied. 

I am sure that all of the old gang w 
be surprised to hear that Pfc. Gillespey 
L., a former “Rochester” Marine, is jp 
Port Au Prince, and hello to the 
old gang. 

Pfe. Dunn says, “this is a great racket 
but have to learn how to stand the gaff 
Corporal Bates is trying to find Dave 
Jones to inspect his locker. Hardin and 
Freeman are having a debate as to which 
one squeezes a nickel the hardest. It 
quite clear that Leroy Debold is working 
hard, so we can’t expect him to con 
tribute anything to our Broadcast. 

Pfe. Leo Batt, a promising youth, has 
taken quite an interest in the manag 
ment of some of our fighters, and de 


says 


serves a large amount of credit for his 
work. 

Ensign Allen seems to be loud in his 
praise for the “Rochester’s” fighting 


featherweight, “Ukey” Yewdall, this 
what he says, “The ‘Rochester’ Marine 
Guard has a real fighter in ‘Ukey’ Yew 
dall. This Devil Dog has taken part 
every ‘Happy Hour’ put on by this ship, 
and has never failed to put up a good 
interesting fight, pleased the crowd, and 
brought home the bacon.” One 
“Ukey’s” best bouts this winter was 
against “Red” Littarello of the “Galves 
ton” Marine Guard, on New Year’s Eve 
Red was full of fight, and threw punches 
from every direction and all angles, but 
Yewdall’s cleverness, coolness, and ring 
generalship gave him the bout by a wide 
margin. Littarello being just about abl 
to stand up at the bell. He couldn't 
have answered the bell for another round 
“Ukey” is built along the lines of the 
proverbial bean pole, tall and lanky, and 
he looks very pacific outside the ropes 
but inside the ropes, it is another story 
This young Leatherneck is about nine 
teen years old, and up to date has er 
gaged in thirty-five bouts. Won, 26; 
draw, 1; lost, 4; no decision, 4. Kee} 
“Ukey” in mind. You will hear from 
him later among the top notclers in the 
game. 

We take pleasure in announcing the 
following promotions: Pfes. Jenkins and 
Talbott, to Corporal. Privates Batt, 
Stahl, Dunn, Loar, Gibbs, Forrest, Smith, 
House, Slonina, Doughty, Henderson, J., 
and Freeman, to Pfc. 

It is quite probable that we will arrive 
in New York on or before May 29th. 
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NCE more I appeal to the detach 
) commandants to instruct their 
chiefs of staff, or whoever else may be in 
charge of the detachment publicity, to 
give me some manner of co-operation in 
getting out this column. 

If you will consider the fact that I am 
obligated to turn out four full pages 
every month in “The Leatherneck” and 
that my sole source of information has 
been the scattered communications and 
ficial correspondence passing through 
National Headquarters, with very few 
exceptions, you will realize what I am 
up against. The object of*this column is 
to keep every detachment and individual 
member posted as to what the other de 
tachments and individual members are 
doing, to exchange ideas and suggestions 
for the benefit of the league and its mem 
bers and last but not least, to keep the 
old Marine spirit and pep hitting on ail 
cylinders. 

Considerable of my leisure time is de 
voted to this work and my only compen 
sation is the satisfaction of knowing that 
it will help the league, which I helped 
to organize seven years ago, and our 
National Commandant, W. Kar! Lations, 
who has made many sacrifices that the 
league might endure. 

All I ask of you is to keep me sup 
plied with accounts of your social gather 
ings, participation in patriotic cere 
monies, etc., promptly after they occur, 
or any interesting anecdote about or 
achievement of Marines, in or out of ac 
tive service, in all cases giving names 
in full when possible so that the par 
ticipants may readily be identified by 
their former buddies. 

What do you say, shipmate, do I get 
a break? Remember, the Marines never 
yet started anything they could not 
finish. Semper Fidelis—Let’s go! 


“DOC” CLIFFORD RESTS FROM 
STRENUOUS GRIND 

Good old “Doe” Clifford, our National 
Chaplain, true friend, confidant and ad 
visor of every man who ever wore the 
globe and anchor, is resting at his home 
in Bradenton, Florida, after twelve 
strenuous years of work among Marines. 

In the front line trenches of France, 
behind the lines, in every Marine bar 
racks, camp or isolated post throughout 
the land “Doc” carried his message of 
cheer or sympathy, as the case might be. 
And we hope he will continue to do so 
for many years to come. But “Doc” 
faces a problem. 

The welfare organization which spon 
sored and bore the expense of his mis 
sionary work has run behind in its ap 
propriation and can no longer carry on. 
In the meantime “Doc” is recouperating 
while plans are being made to remedy 
matters. 

“Doc” has always been an active 
worker and incessant booster for the Ma 
rine Corps League. He was one of the 
dominant figures at the First National 
Caucus at the Hotel Pennsylvania in New 





By Frank X. Lambert 
National Chief of Staff 


York in June, 1923, when the League was 
born and participated in every national 
convention including that at Erie in 1927. 
He was unable to be present at Dallas 
or Cincinnati because of the pressure of 
his duties but kept in close touch with 
the proceedings. 

“Doc” is perpetual chaplain of New 
York Detachment No. 1 and never fails 
to attend our meetings or social gathei 
ings when he is in town. He delivered 
an impressive address and carried out 
the ritual the night before he started on 
his vacation and was given a rousing 
send-off by the members. 

So here’s to you, “Doc,” old timer; 
may we greet you many times more 
wearing the Cross, the Globe and Anchor. 


ST. LOUIS DETACHMENT STARTS 
MONTHLY PAPER 

Rodowe H. Abeken, National Vice Com 
mandant of the North Central Division 
and commandant of St. Louis Detach 
ment, which will sponsor the Eighth An 
nual Convention of the Marine Corps 
League next September, reports steady 
progress with preparations for the big 
event. The committee in charge is ar 
ranging several big features which will 
be announced in the near future and is 
also working on some surprises which 
naturally will not be divulged until the 
delegates arrive on the scene. As stated 
in the previous issue of “The Leather 
neck,” the present plans are only tenta 
tive, the convention being six months 
off. But sufficient to say, the Missouri 
Marines will come through in a big way 
with the convention, as they have with 
their membership. And that’s that. 

As an example of the progressiveness 
of St. Louis Detachment and the true 
spirit that exists among the members 
I have before me a copy of a four-page 
pamphlet, the first of a monthly publica 
tion which it issues entitled “Marine 
Corps League News.” It is a breezy, 
well-written sheet, chock full of news and 
satire and contains fourteen advertise 
ments of local merchants and business 
men. The staff consists of A. Lowell 
Morris, editor; J. A. Raney, assistant 
editor; Joe Murphy, chairman; Dan Tar 
antola, secretary, and Mike G. Fadem, 
treasurer. 

I have only one criticism to make of 
the pamphlet and that is the frequent use 
of the title “Ex-Marine,” although it 
carries on its masthead the slogan “Once 
a Marine, Always a Marine.” May I sug 
gest in friendly spirit that the only “Ex 
Marine” is one who has been “bob-tailed” 
or “Dishonorably Discharged” from the 
Marine Corps. 

The pamphlet features a_ broadside 
which should be of interest to all league 


detachments as an argument for member 
ship drive go-getters. It reads: 

BELIEVE IT OR NOT—The Marine 
Corps League is the most exclusive or- 
ganization in the United States; mem- 
bership cannot be purchased at the price 
of a seat on the New York Stock Ex 
change; the world’s greatest statesmen 
are not eligible for membership unless 
they can produce an honorable discharge 
from the U. S. Marine Corps. If you are 
not a member of this he-man’s organiza 
tion, come to the next meeting and let 
the fellows tell you all about it. 

Other interesting items are: 

St. Louis Detachment meets on the 
third Thursday of each month at Pythian 
Hall, Frand and Delmar Boulevards. 

The ladies of the Marine Corps League, 
wives, sisters and sweethearts of mem 
bers and non-members, are cordially in- 
vited to attend our next meeting. They 
will be delighted with our new quarters 
and be assured of a very pleasant eve- 
ning. 

The entertainment committee has com- 
pleted plans for our second annual St. 
Patrick’s dance and mask ball at Lamb- 
skin Temple Saturday evening, March 
15. There will be prizes for the most 
original, most comic and most grotesque 
costumes. The sale of tickets is large, 
the temple will accommodate 600 and 
there is ample parking space for cars. 
The committee includes Edward R. Cook, 
chairman; Dan Tarantola, secretary- 
treasurer; Clyde Van Meter, D. Mason, 
Charles Tarantola, Pete Hughes, J. Kelly, 
Mike G. Fadem, Tom Reid, I. M. Keymer, 
Jim Decker, E. Mueller, Clarence Weis- 
mantel, F. J. Wrobel, John Raney and 
Guy Barringer. 

It is being whispered around that Abe 
Moulton will portray St. Patrick at the 
mask ball. Abe having read the life of 
the great snake chaser, claims that he 
was a man of his own weight and height. 
Abe may be right, but it is hard for us 
to picture St. Patrick packing around 
a bay window. 

George Hagen, Marine aspirant for the 
heavyweight wrestling championship, 
was a visitor at our last meeting. We 
all enjoyed meeting Mr. Hagen and the 
short talk he made. We wish George all 
the success possible and hope the next 
time he visits St. Louis he will be wear- 
ing the coveted crown. 

At the National Convention of the Ma- 
rine Corps League held in Cincinnati last 
October, St. Louis was selected as the 
city to receive the 1930 convention. As 
you no doubt know, St. Louis has the 
second largest membership in the United 
States, but we are not satisfied to be sec 
ond, and for that reason are putting on 
a strenuous drive for new members. We 
have a membership committee working 
on this, but we also want the efforts of 
each individual to be enlisted, so if you 
know of any Marine who is not a mem- 
ber of our detachment, please bring said 
Marine to our next meeting. We want 
to have every Marine in this district in 








yur detachment so that when the national 
convention is held here in the early fall 
of this year, we will be in a position to 
give the visiting buddies something t 


} ‘ 
the folks abou 


write home 

LEAGUE SPIRIT GRIPS MARINES 
OF WATERBURY 

aching influence of the Ma 


The far-re 
rine Corps League upon those who wisn 


nd comradeship 


to carry on the spirit a 

which the old Corps breeds and the valu 
able bond of the league and “The Leath 
erneck” which makes this possible, is 
evidenced in the following letter re 


ceived by National Commandant W. Kar! 
Lations from Irving G. Clark of Water 


bury, Conr in employee of the Cor 
necticut Light and Power Company It 
reads 

“I am writing to you in behalf of th 
few friends and myself, all former Ma 
rines, who have been following with 
much interest tne accounts of the 
league's activities as published in “The 


Leatherneck.” 

“We are quite enthused over the idea 
and would like very much to get into the 
work of keeping alive the embers of af 
fection and reverence we all hold for the 
Corps, through the medium of a great 


national body such as the Marine Corps 
League. 

“So far as we can ascertain there is 
no detachment conveniently located for 


us and we sincerely regret that we ca 
not furnish National Headquarters with 
enough definite data to warrant the is 
sue of a charter for this section of the 
State 

“We are only four number and 
within the range of our acquaintance we 
probably do not know a dozen forme) 
Marines, hence we are requesting you to 
advise us in the matter.” 

In reply, National Commandant La 
tions wrote as follows: 

“IT have read with considerable pleas 
ire your letter dated the sixth of Febru 
ary and have taken note of your situation 
and your desires in regard to the for 
mation of a League detachment’ in 
Waterbury. 

“Letters such as your own have beet 
the backbone of the organization itself, 
inasmuch as this is the general manne? 
f our becomin 


} 
i 


g acquainted and the real 
start of a detachment When men really 
feel enough interest to ask for informa 
tion and are willing to help a bit to put 
this across in their own town, we are 

ire they will become a successful unit 
I am sure that you can get enough men 
n and around Waterbury to form quite 
a sizeable detachment, and I know you 
will enjoy your associations 

“You will understand that we have not 
a single paid officer and that all the work 





is done by the members of the staff 
yratis Even expenses are not allowed 
So, if under those conditions your friends 
and yourself care to interest themselves 
n the formation f a detachment, I 
ild be only too glad to offer my hum 
ervice Of course, after the charter, 
ership is generally built up, and the 
presentatior It the charter ata banquet 
r charter night meeting is observed wit! 
ceremony i which time other veterans 
attend. | ceipt of this informatior 





I will be ple: o write you further.” 

Negotiations for the start of this de 
tachment were completed. National Pay 
master and Adjutant A. Earnest Beeg 
forwarded printed data pertaining to the 
league such as copies of the constitution, 
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minutes of the previous national conven 
tion, application and membership cards, 
copies of all circular letters issued by 
the National Commandant pertaining to 
the league as well as past issues of the 
Marine Corps League News, while the 
assistant adjutant furnished a list of 
eligible Marines in Waterbury § and 
vicinity who had previously been dis 
charged. 

That gives you an illustration of how 
our National machine works—and so we 
grow 


HUDSON-MOHAWK BRAVES HOLD 
WHOOPEE POW-WOW 

Several scattering bands of war-like 
Indians descended upon the peaceful Mo 
hawk Valley on Saturday night, March 
1, to attend the “Whoopee Pow-Wow” of 
the Hudson-Mohawk tribe in their settle 
ment at Albany. And take it from your 
humble scribe, it was some war dance. 

Grand Sachem Kar! Lations, Big Chief 
Rudy Trow and Chief McAuliffe headed a 
large scouting party from Worcester, 
Mass. Big Chief Jack Hogle escorted 
another band of braves down from Syra 
cuse. Chief Jim McNamara came up from 
his tepee in Poughkeepsie bedecked in all 
his feathers and war paint. Other scat 
tering bands arrived from numerous set 
tlements until there were 250 braves as 
sembled in the grand tepee at Lynes’ 
Lodge, on the Schnectady road just out 
side of Albany and then—what a night. 

The arrangements were completed by 
Big Chief Morris Illch and Brave Chris 
Cunningham of Albany, and, boy, they 
knew their business. There was a grand 
turkey feast with all the “fixins,” end 
less containers of an amber-colored fluid 
and smalle1 which produced 
sustenance of much higher voltage, and 
entertainment—Corporal, hold my hat! 

The out-of-town delegations were met 
at their headquarters im the Capitol 
Hotel on Greene Street by the local com 
mittee and escorted in automobiles to 
the Lodge where, after brief introduc 
tions all around, the party proceeded 
with the business at hand. 

Morris Illich, national vice commandant 
of the Eastern Seaboard Division, repre 
senting the Hudson-Mohawk Detachment, 
acted as master of ceremonies and intro 
duced National Commandant W. Kar! La 
tions of Worcester, who made a brief ad 
dress of greeting and outlined the aims 
of the league. The other national officers 
and visiting detachment commandants 
were next introduced in order and took a 
bow as follows: Rudolph A. Trow, of 
Worcester, national vice commandant of 
the New England Division; Frank X. 
Lambert, of New York, national chief of 
staff; Edward L. McAuliffe, commandant, 
Worcester Detachment, and Jack A. 
Hogle, commandant, Syracuse Detach 
ment. Also Chet Bates, acting comman 
dant of Hudson-Mohawk Detachment, 
which takes in Albany, Rensselaer, 
Watervliet, Green Island, Cohoes, Troy 
and Schenectady, the hosts of the eve 


ning. 


vessels 


Following this brief ceremony, the 
matter of stowing away the chow was 
attended to religiously, interspersed with 
Marine, war and popular ditties accom 
panied by the band. And then came the 
big show—Corporal, hold my coat! 

Tables were cleared away and chairs 
drawn up for the educational movies, 
which got a big hand. There were sev 
eral acts by professional talent from 
nearby theatres but professionals or not, 


the four-piece string ensemble with trom 
bone and comedian furnished by the Sche 
nectady Marines ran second to none 


Their harmony was faultless and the 


humor clever and clean. They got ab 
hand and were generous with encores, 

Next came the all-girl show, aestheti: 
dancers and singers—Corporal, drop m 
hat and coat and go home, and take th 
music with you! This was a classy ag 


gregation of nimble steppers, with good 


voices, and easy to look at. They als 
got a big hand and closed the programm 
well after midnight. Chris Cunninghar 
was master of ceremonies for the enter 
tainment and handled the job without 
hitch. 

After much mingling and more rr 
freshment, thirty-two members of var 
ous detachments accepted the invitatio; 
of the Troy aggregation to be their 
guests at a “Buffalo Hunt” 
cuffs and collars. The party proceeded 
in six autos, arriving in Troy at 3 A. M 
and returning to Albany at daylight 
We caught the buffalo. 

The celebration was resumed inter 
mittantly in Albany Sunday afternoon 
and your scribe left for the big city on 
the 5:45, escorted to the depot by Chris 
Cunningham. And take it from me, Ma 
rines, it was some session. Albany and 
Worcester—they certainly put things 
over big 

One of the outstanding figures at the 
gathering was H. C. Edgerton, of Al 
bany, chaplain of the Hudson-Mohawk 
Detachment, who was discharged from 
active service in the Marine Corps in 
March, 1880, and the old boy never 
missed a trick at the dinner. We wil 
tell you more of him later. 


WORCESTER DETACHMENT ENTER 
TAINS AT SMOKER 
Commandant Edward J. McAuliffe of 
Worcester Detachment submits the fo! 
lowing account of another’ successfu 
gathering held by the Marines of the 
Nutmeg State. Your scribe was the 
guest of Worcester at their last Armis 
tice dinner and take it from me they 

are some hosts. Get this: 

A smoker opened February activities 
for Worcester Detachment, Marine Corps 
League, last night when the members 
gathered at Sherer’s restaurant. Twenty 
five new members, of the Detachment 
and 308th Company, Marine Fleet Re 
serve, were admitted to membership last 
night, the smoker also serving as a re 
ception. The addition of these new 
members makes the Worcester Detach 
ment one of the strongest in the country 

Col. Edward Hayes was the principal 
speaker last night and he recounted his 
experience when he served in China. 
Other speakers were W. Kar! Lations, 
national commandant of the Marine 
Corps League; Commandant Edward J 
McAuliffe, Lieut. John A. Kapowich, and 
Rudolph A. Trow, N. E. commandant of 
the Marine Corps League. Moving pic 
tures, under the direction of Chief Louis 
Crocker, were shown. These films showed 
life in Quantico and also the 150th cele 
bration of the Marines last year at Phila 
delphia. 

At the session plans were discussed 
for a pre-Lenten dinner to take place at 
the Winter Garden of the Warren Hotel 
on March 8 at 7:30 o’clock. Daniel Clif 
ford, chairman, urges all members to 
make reservations at the Marine Recruit 
ing station where Sgt. Lloyd D. Ganzell 
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is in chat An entertainment including 
the Harmony Boys, Foley and Leahy, 
was held. Refreshments were served. 
WASHINGTON DETACHMENT DINES 
WITH RESERVES 

Natio? Adjutant-Paymaster A. Ear- 
nest Beeg, who has been gallavanting 
around considerable of late, despite his 
arduous duties as a national officer, has 
the following to say about the “whoopee 
' h he attended in the shadow 


party” whi : 
; Says he: 


of the Capitol at Washington. 

Thoug ill the social events of the 
th presidential gatherings and 
congressional activities, the social event 
f February 4th, 1930, at the Earle Cafe, 
in Washington, D. C., turned the tide of 
the social season. The joint dinner party 
with the National Capital Detachment of 
the Marine Corps League and the 401st 
Company of the Marine Corps Reserve 
, popular that another has been 


season, 


proved Sf 
called for 

During the course of the evening Cap 
tain Harvey Miller, U. S. Marine Corps 
Reserve, acted as toastmaster for both 
reanizations, and introduced the oldest 
living gunnery sergeant of the Corps, 
G. Mawson, U. S. M. C., retired, and 
years old. To prove his Ma 
rine Corps spirit, Gunnery Sergeant 
Mawson showed the boys at the St. Paul 
reunion of the Veterans of Foreign Wars 
that he could stay with them for eight 
long miles in the beating sun and at the 
end of the march was just as fresh as 
when he started. This fact he is very 
proud of and many others which proved 
to be not only of historical value, but of 
interest to the delegation present. Gun 
nery Sergeant Mawson is one of the few 
who participated in the Battle 
f Fort Fisher in the Civil War during 
h days of the Marine Corps. 
He also is one of the few old timers left 
who participated with the floating bat 
talion in the capture of Guantanamo Bay. 

The toastmaster, Captain Miller, who 
inizing the 20th Regiment of 
Marine reserves in Washington, trans 
ferred from the Navy to the Marine 
Corps in 1925 when he was commissioned 
acaptain. He is the District department 
commander of the Veterans of Foreign 
Wars, and one who is prominent in vet 
eran circles, having held office in prac 
tically every veteran organization in the 
District of Columbia. Captain Miller 
reported that sixty per cent of the First 
Battalion are former service men and in 
connection with last year’s training camp 
his company captured all trophies at 
Quantico, for marksmanship offered to 
the reservist. 

It has been reported that approxi 
mately fifty per cent of the hundred and 
twenty-four piece band of the Veterans 
of Foreign Wars would become the Regi 
mental band for the 20th Marines and 
that Lieutenant Harper would take the 
command of the band. 

Captain Miller has had extensive news 
paper experience, having been editor of 
the magazine “Our Navy” for twelve 
years and serving in the same capacity 
for the “Coz Guard Magazine” since 
He was formerly sports 
editor for the San Francisco Call and 
Post aud the Washington Times and 


surviving 


his earlier 


is now org 





* a steak dinner, the younger and 

Ider folks participated in the dancing 
early hours of the morning. 

The league detachments officers re 

sponsible for the success of the dinner 
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were Commandant Paul Sullivan, Vice 
Commandant K. P. Greenlow, Vice Com 
mandant F. O. Brass, and Paymaster 
Frank L. Ach. 

Past Commandants Willard Hart and 
William G. Stott were also present. 

Members of the Marine Corps Reserve 
have signified their intention of becom 
ing members of the league as well as all 
Marines present. The new staff of offi- 
cers have many plans which they are re 
leasing gradually in order that the social 
season will not conflict with other or 
ganizations. The dining room was 
crowded to capacity. Commandant Sul 
livan and the staff of officers indicated 
at the banquet that the National Capital 
Detachment was after one or all of the 
trophies offiered by the National Com 
mandant and National Headquarters. 


SPRINGFIELD MARINE IN CON- 
GRESSIONAL RACE 

Marines of the Springfield, Mass., de 
tachment have started an active cam 
paign in behalf of Whitefield Reid, promi 
nent Springfield attorney and charter 
member of the Springfield Detachment of 
the Marine Corps League, who has been 
nominated by the Republican Party as a 
candidate for Congress from the Second 
Massachusetts District. Mr. Reid is a 
Worid War veteran of the Marine Corps 
who served overseas under Brigadier 
General Smedley D. Butler, is prominent 
in fraternal and civic circles and is an 
ardent worker for the league. We sub 
mit his record: 

Whitefield Reid enlisted from Roches 
ter, New York, in June, 1918, and was 
sent to Parris Island; subsequently was 
sent to Quantico and was placed in the 
A Company of the 13th Regiment and 
sailed for France on August 13th. This 
regiment was under the command of 
Brig.-General Smedley D. Butler. His 
service in France was mainly on detached 
duty as the regiment was split up and 
used as replacements, etc. He returned 
with his regiment and was discharged at 
Hampton Roads. 

He returned to New York City where 
he studied and attended Columbia Uni 
versity. In 1922 he spent six months 
traveling in Europe and parts of Africa. 
He has also traveled extensively through 
the entire United States. In 1923 he 
came to Springfield, Massachusetts, to 
live, where he engaged in business. The 
following year he took up the study of 
law in the office of R. J. Talbot, and in 
the same year married Marion Voke of 
Chili, New York. 

Mr. Reid was admitted to the Massa 
chusetts Bar in 1928. He has, since the 
war, served on enlistments in the 419th 
Infantry Reserve and is now a second 
lieutenant in the 419th Infantry with 
headquarters at Springfield. Since his 
admission to the bar he has practiced 
law at 1214 Main Street, Springfield. 
His home is in West Springfield, where 
he resides with his wife and his mother. 
He entered the campaign for congress- 
man in the 2nd Congressional District of 
Massachusetts after the regular Republi- 
can nominee had come out with a state 
ment that he would vote for the repeal 
of the 18th Amendment. Reid is by con 
viction and practice an exponent of pro- 
hibition. 

Mr. Reid is a member of the Adonia 
Lodge of Masons, No. 718 Highland, 
New York, and the Royal Arch Chapter 
of Masons in West Springfield. He is 
the Judge Advocate of West Springfield 


Twenty-five 


Post No. 207, Inc., the American Legion 
of West Springfield. He is Judge Advo 
cate of the Western Counties Council 
of the Veterans of Foreign Wars. He is 
an active and charter member of the 
Clarence B. Chapin Detachment of the 
Marine Corps League located at Spring- 
field. He is active in the Chamber of 
Commerce in West Springfield and is on 
the Board of Management of the West 
Springfield Community Y. M. C. A. which 
is identified with many local social and 
civic enterprises. 

SYRACUSE DETACHMENT TELLS IT 

TO MARINES 

Commandant Jack Hogle, the hustling 
leader of the Corporal James Dwight 
Snyder Detachment in Syracuse, has in 
augurated a monthly “pep bulletin” sys 
tem as the nucleus of a membership drive 
and from recent accounts the idea was 
going over big. He has an extensive 
mailing list which keeps members and 
prospects well posted on the present and 
future activities and advantages of affil 
iation with the detachment, which is 
bound to bring results. Following is the 
February bulletin: 

Dear Marine: We of the Corporal 
James Dwight Snyder Detachment look 
forward to a great year for 1930, and in 
order to accomplish this peak of perfec 
tion it is necessary to have the co-opera 
tion of all the Marines in this district. 

Now this means so little effort on your 
part that it will be, I am sure, a pleasure 
to you as well as to us to attend a meet 
ing and take part in the business affairs 
and pleasures of this detachment. 

Now, as you know, our detachment is 
made up entirely of Marines which gives 
each and every one of you who are 
eligible to belong to the league an honor 
to which every veteran is not entitled, be 
cause this is strictly a Marine affair. 

The moneys derived from the different 
functions we hold are spent for your 
pleasure as well as relief work through 
the different charitable and memorial as- 
sociations of this district. 

Now, Marine, just give us three hours 
of your time each week and I am sure 
that you will profit to a great extent and 
have a lot of fun doing it. 

Now, in the 1200 block of S. State 
Street there is plenty of room to park 
your car with no danger of getting a 
yellow ticket from the cops for limited 
parking; this means that when you come 
down State Street and you see our new 
electric sign stating that this is a Ma- 
rine Corps club, that you will just drive 
up to the curb, shut your motor off, pull 
on the brake, get out and come in and 
look us over. We have been running 
dances Saturday nights for you and your 
friends, you are cordially invited to at- 
tend, we assure you of a regular Marine 
gathering. In our clubrooms we have 
4500 square feet of floor space, which 
gives us ample room to conduct almost 
any kind of an affair. In this space we 
have a rifle range, a place to play bil- 
liards or pool, tables for playing cards 
and what have you, also a good place 
to lounge around. 

There is one more thing I would like 
to say before I close this letter for an- 
other month and that is about our annual 
dance at the Onondaga Hotel on St. 
Patrick’s night, the 17th of March. This 
is one of our best affairs for the year, 
you and your friends should attend. Now 


don’t forget our number, 1-2-3-4 S. State 
(Continued on page 48) 
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The Garde d’Haiti 


T is very gratifying to note that with the recent publicity 

given the American Occupation in Haiti, no adverse criticism 
has been directed against the United States Marines and our 
Constabulary Detachment serving with the Garde d’ Haiti. Fon 
a long period of years, our Marines have been serving in Hait 
and they have safeguarded the interests of that country in a 
highly commendable manner 

During recent years, the burden of this work has fallen or 
the Garde d’ Haiti, which is officered to a large degree by 
American Marines. The Garde d’ Haiti performs all police and 
military functions in an area of 10,200 square miles, among a 
native population of approximately 2,200,000. It covers a 
mountainous border of 175 miles and a rugged coast line of 
1000 miles. This it does with an average of 1 Garde to each 
3.4 square miles, and with an average of 1 Garde to each 
7,033 inhabitants. 

The Garde d’ Haiti is also charged with maintenance and 
operation of all aids to navigation, contro! of traffic, including 
registration and licensing of all motor vehicles; construction, 
maintenance and operation of many miles of wire communica 
tions, and trails and small types of barracks; is in charge of 
all organized fire departments; the payment of civil officials; 
the administration of civil prisons; and numerous other details. 

Too much credit cannot be given our Marines who act as 
district and sub-district commanders in the isolated hill sec 
tions. It is upon them that the burden of the work must fall 
That their work has been successful is proven by the high state 
of efficiency which the Garde d’ Haiti has attained; the high 
morale and espirit de corps of the native officers and Gardes 
themselves, and the continued maintenance of law and order 
in a country once shattered by endless revolutions. 

Back of the Garde d’ Haiti and our officers and men of the 
Constabulary Detachment, the Marines of the First Brigade 
have stood by with an ever watchful eye, always ready to step 
in and cooperate with the native organization. 

Their presence in Haiti is responsible for all of the success 
that has been accomplished, and the moral force exerted has 
been invaluable. 


Moral of the Alamo 


ISTORY is replete with instances of courage and determina 

tion against overwhelming odds. They are remembered and 
sung to posterity by each succeeding generation. Folk songs, 
ballads and poetry have insured them reverence and im 
mortality. They come to us, these stories of glorious sacrifice, 
down through the dim ages, with fresher incidents adding + 
the vast accumulation. One curious fact is notable, however, 
and that is that nearly all such examples involve physical 
defeat but moral victory. Each country cherishes the memory 
of such glorious triumphs. 

The Battle of Brandywine is remembered by England, but 
they forget Bunker Hill, where the Americans suffered actual 
military defeat but won a moral victory of greater significance; 
the Little Big Horn, where General Custer and his entire com 
mand perished. The Charge of The Light Brigade, where the 
blunder of some officer sent wave after wave of English 
Cavalry to shatter itself against the Russian field guns. The 
Four Hundred Spartans who perished so gallantly. They 
were overwhelmed and defeated, but their names are remem 
bered while those of their conquerors have been covered by 
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the dust of passing centuries. So, too, did the invincible 
Swiss Guard, mercenary troops with nothing but the intangible 
banner of honor to stimulate the deed, die to the last man 
rather than yield. 

In the history of our own country, young as it is, we have 
many such tales to teil; but somehow there is always one that 
seems to stand out beyond the others. Each March marks 
the anniversary and refreshes our memory, for it was on 
March 6, 1836, that the last defender of The Alamo died for 
the cause of Freedom. 

Those who comprised the garrison of The Alamo were fully 
aware of the futility of defense. Most of them could very 
likely have escaped to safety. But when Captain Travis drew 
a line on the floor and told those who wished to escape to stand 
fast and those who elected to fight to the end, to step over 
the line, only one man remained, and Colonel Bowie, helplessly 
wounded, demanded to be carried across the line. 

The seige was begun on February 23, and continued until 
the morning of March 6, 1836, when Santa Anna and his horde 
breached the wall. Twice were they beaten back with great 
In the third attack they gained through the courtyard 
and swarmed up the walls. The Texans met them hand to 
hand, asking no quarter, seeking no escape. One by one the 
defenders fell, dead or wounded, and the wounded fought until 
they were killed. At last the sheer number of Mexicans over. 
whelmed the garrison. When the tumult of battle died away, 
Santa Anna had won an empty victory, and the Texans had 
achieved undying glory. 

The defenders of The Alamo have left us a sacred heritage, 
written indelibly in their own blood. They have left us a 
precept and moral that may be applied to all walks of life, 
It is not “Did you win?” that counts so much, after all. It 
is “How did you fight?” that tells the story. Determination 
to be unconquered is the foundation of success. It was Davy 
Crocket, who perished at The Alamo, who left us the motto 
that is the keynote of all who accomplish great things: “Be 
sure you're right—then go ahead!” 


“Doc” Clifford 


N the March copy of “The Leatherneck” we published a fare- 

well tribute to Doc Clifford. As stated in our article, we 
do not feel like saying “Good-bye” to Doc, but it was our 
desire, upon the occasion of the official discontinuance of his 
office with the Army and Navy Y. M. C. A., to express, in some 
way, our appreciation of his long and faithful service with 
Marines. For many years Doc has occupied a unique position 
in the Marine Corps, and most of us had regarded him as a 
permanent fixture. He is known throughout the Marine Corps, 
and the value of his excellent work in increasing our morale 
and esprit de corps cannot.be equaled. No one will ever be 
able to fill his place. He understands Marines, and there isn’t 
an officer or enlisted man in the whole Corps who would not 
feel perfectly free in telling his troubles to Dec. 

Doe recently paid us a visit enroute to Florida, and has 
promised to keep his column going in The Leatherneck for 
several months, with material which he now has on hand. We 
have offered to hold space for his column indefinitely. He 
has spent the better part of his life with Marines, and we 
know that he will always have something interesting to tell us. 

We do not want to lose Doc. What are we going to do about 
it? How can we keep him? These questions are being dis- 
cussed at many of our posts, and we sincerely hope that some 
way will be found to keep Doe with us. 


loss. 


Contributions of News Items 


N a recent copy of “The Leatherneck” we made a plea to our 

readers to send us news items. As we told you, at that time, 
“The Leatherneck” is your magazine. It does not represent 
any particular group of Marines. It is the representative of 
the entire Marine Corps. It is the result of the concentrated 
effort of many Marines serving in all parts of the world. 

Too often one has the idea that unless he possesses unusual 
literary talent, it is useless for him to write an article or a 
column of news items. This is not true with “The Leather 
neck.” It requires no special talent to write an account of 
news items or athletic and social events at your post. We have 
our agents at practically every post and station, but the con- 
tribution of news items is not limited to our agents. Anyone 
is free to write to us direct at any time. You will be given 
full credit for the article. Pictures always increase the value 
of an article, and add interest to it. This is especially true 
of athletic events. To Marines, who read “The Leatherneck,” 
a good picture often tells a complete story within itself. 
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ALESMANSHIP 


AN INTERESTING AND PROFITABLE STUDY 


There is nothing impossible or mysterious about Salesmanship. It is simply a matter of 
putting into use principles that are fundamental. Whether you realize it or not, you unconsciously 
use these principles in your daily life. Whenever you make a new friend, you must first “‘sell’’ your- 
self to him. As a Marine, you are anxious to obtain promotions, not only for the prestige and 
extra cash, but for the feeling of satisfaction to know that you are making a success of your pres- 
ent opportunities. You may think that this does not involve Salesmanship—but it does. Before 
you will be considered for promotion, you must first convince your superiors of the value of your 
services—in other words, you must “sell”? them. 

Now you see what is meant when it is said that you unconsciously utilize the fundamental prin- 
ciples of Salesmanship, but in order to use these principles to the best advantage you must study 
them and their practical application in a systematic manner. The opportunity for this systematic 
study is offered to you through the medium of the Salesmanship courses taught by the Marine Corps 
Institute. 

The Marine Corps Institute offers the following Salesmanship courses: 


Salesmanship. Salesmanship and Real Estate. 

Automobile Salesmanship. Salesmanship and Life Insurance. 
Electrical Salesmanship. Salesmanship and Sales Management. 
Petroleum Products Salesmanship. Salesmanship and Automatic Refrigeration. 


The knowledge of human nature that you will acquire from the study of a Salesmanship course 
will be of value to you in all your undertakings as well as in the active pursuit of a selling career. 
The Salesmanship course is interesting and not overly long, and can be easily completed in a few 
months. 

Fill out and mail the coupon TODAY—TOMORROW may never come. 


UNITED STATES MARINE CORPS INSTITUTE 
Marine Barracks, Washington, D. C. 


Please tell me how I can qualify for the position or in the subject before which I have marked an Xx: 


Academic and Business Training Courses Technical and Industrial Courses 


Business Management Ogecend Lieut. Prep. O Naval Academy Prep. OCivil Engineer OConcrete Builder 
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OIndustrial Management OFrenc OHigh School Subjects OSurveying & Mapping OStructural Engineer 

OPersonnel Organization OSalesmanship OElectrical Engineering OPlumbing & Heating OChemistry 

OTraffic Management OBusiness Correspondence OElectric Lighting ORadio OPharmacy 

O Acountancy OStenography & Typing O Mechanical Engineer OSteam Engineering OC Automobile Work 
(including C.P.A.) o English O Mechanical Draftsman oArchitect OAviation Engines 

OCost Accounting OCivil Service O Machine Shop Practice OArchitect’s Blue Prints ONavigation 

OBookkeeping ORailway Mail Clerk OStandard High School OContractor & Builder OAsgriculture & Poultry 

oervase Secretary OCommon School Subjects OGas Engine Operating OArchitectural Draftsman OMathematics 

OSpanish 

Name. —_ ee Rank 

Organization_._.___ ee - 2 ——— 
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315TH COMPANY, F. M. C. R., NEWS 
CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 
By Corporal R. W. Hansen 


The new home of the 315th Company in 
Chicago is certainly a beaut. You Ma 
rines and ex-Marines in or near Chicago, 
the center of the pineapple industry, 
should make it the point to give it the 
double o. For those who don’t know the 

cation, walk east on Randolph Street 
and keep walking almost until your hat 
floats. 

There is an immense drill deck; so big 
in fact that the four 3-inch pieces an 
chored in each corner look like pop guns 
There is an indoor rifle range, swimming 
pool, handball court, etc. 

The 5th Battalion of 
had a general or rather an admiral’s in 
spection on our drill night, which, by the 
way, is Friday. There were five divisions 
of bluejackets on deck and the gallery 
was packed with spectators. We were 
all smiles because we thought we would 
get out of squads east and west for the 


Naval Reserves 


evening, but our Skipper, Don T. Winder, 
broke us out in blues, white belts and 


without re 
to work 


gloves, and we immediately, 
quest, wiped our smiles and went 
polishing brass, etc. 

Our outfit stood by for a good hour 
and a half watching the perspiring blue 
jackets go through a rigid inspection. 
When they shoved off, they turned the 
deck over to our Skipper, who immedi 
ately gave us the works. The gallery 
was still hanging on, why, nobody knows 
There was no music, and any of you fel 
lows know how dry an inspection is, a 
necessary evil, I should say. The entire 
evening was very quiet. So quiet that 


nobody knew there was an audience. 
When we started to strut, the gallery 
broke loose, and what a hand the Ma 


rines got. We certainly felt well repaid 
for all the drilling we had done, or bet 
ter yet, what little drilling we had done, 
due to every known handicap we had 
overcome, although who ever heard of a 
Marine or a Marine outfit that did get a 
break? Even after the hand we got, Q. 
M. Sergeant MacAtee started to kick be 
cause we didn’t have enough of the large 
size hats he expected he’d have to issue 
The inspection officers were Captain C. 


A. Blakely, Commanders C. C. Slayton 
and R. A. White, all of Washington, D. C 
and Captain D. W. Bagley, Assistant 
Commandant of Great Lakes. Other offi 


cers who aided in the inspection were 
Lieutenant Commander C. L. Carleson of 
the 5th Battalion, and Colonel W. C. 
Swanson, U. S. Army. Captain Evers 
was in command. 

A word about Captain Evers, U. S. 
Navy. The Captain has been in com 
mand, and as far as the writer knows, 


still is in command of the U. S. S. “Wil 
mette,” and the permanently anchored 
U. S. S. “Commodore.” We drilled aboard 
the “Commodore” by the good graces of 


Captain Evers. The entire company, 
from Captain Winder down to the lowest 
boot, thanks Captain Evers for all past 








SS 


favors and courtesies extended us and we 
hope that we can continue to make a 
creditable showing for his sake. 

The 315th Company, F. M. C. R., wiil 
again come to the fore March 25th, 1930, 
when the 202nd Coast Artillery have 
their regimental review at the Broadway 
Armory, 5875 Broadway Avenue, Chi 
cago. The 202nd Coast Artillery is 
under the command of Colonel Kraft who 
at one time was a Marine Top Kick under 
our Colonel Reid. All the aforementioned 
will be present, including Captain Evers, 
U. S. Navy. Our outfit will put on a 
formal guard mount with their band. 
Here’s hoping that some jarine doesn't 
drop his riffe and gum up the detail. 

Marine Post Number 273, American 
Legion, please note: Top Sergeant Harry 
Hutton, 315th Company, F. M. C. R., had 
an accident last week. He bit himself. 
How? He had his new store teeth in 
his back pocket, and he sat on them. 
Sick Bay has him under observation for 
any possibility of hydrophobia or may-be 
lock-jaw. 


SSOCIATION 
M. C. R. 


meeting of the 
United 


U.S M.-C. R. O. A 
By Lt. J. D. Marine, U. S. 


The regular monthly 
Philadelphia Chapter of the 
States Marine Corps Reserve Officers’ 
Association was held on Thursday, Feb 
ruary 27, 1930. The meeting was pre 
sided over by the newly elected president, 
none other than our ever i*.x =) 
seo re Howard S. Evans, F. M. C 
Lieutenant Evans has mien ti eng ac 
sive in the affairs of the Marine Corps 
Reserve and has held the position of vice 
president of the Philadelphia Chapter for 
the past three consecutive years. It is 
therefore felt that his election to the 
position of president is justly deserving 
in recognition of his untiring efforts. 
Lieutenant Evans has in addition to his 
activities in the Reserve Officers’ Asso 
ciation been the commanding officer of 
the 305th Company, F. M. C. R., for the 
past three and one-half years. And it is 
only through his leadership that this 
company has been the success that it is. 

2nd Lieutenant Richard Taussig, V. 
M. C. R., the newly elected vice-presi- 
dent, was on hand, willing to prove that 
the coming year was going to be the 
best that the chapter had ever seen. 

lst Lieutenant George W. Eakin, F. 
M. C. R., who has been re-elected to the 
position of secretary and treasurer, was 
present and carried on in the faithful 
way that caused his re-election. 

The chapter was honored by the pres 
ence of Colonel Lewis S. Sorley, U. S. A., 
Commanding Officer of the 79th Division 
Organized Army Reserve, at the above 
mentioned meeting. Colonel Sorley re 
vealed many interesting incidents which 
occurred during his 43 years of service in 
the U. S. Army. He also outlined the 
organization plans of the Army Reserve 
as compared to that of the Marine Corps 
Reserve. 









CONCERNING THE 304TH COMPANY, 
F. M. C. R. 
By Pvt. Wm. McK. Fleming 


First of all we shall use this medium 
to express our appreciation for the sin. 
cere co-operation of “Lou” Wylie with 
the Brooklyn Reservists. She cheerfully 
had our recruiting article published in a 
Brooklyn newspaper. Many thanks, 
“ZT, ou. ” 

Lieutenant Kessenich, our comm anding 
officer has made arrangements with Cap. 


tain Lackey, commanding officer of the 
Second Naval Battalion whereby mem. 
bers of the 304th Company are eligible 
to compete for the 100% Duty Medal 


during the current year. 
The other night Lieutenant Houck put 
us through informal guard mount and 


several non-coms and P. F. C.’s acted as 


officers of the day, etc. P. F. C.—or 
rather—“Panama” Levy said it brought 
back memories of his old Army service 


down at the Canal. 

The annual State muster of the 2nd 
Naval Militia was held on March 3rd 
and the 304th Company turned out spic 
and span with every man on deck sport 
ing a glistening visor. Incidentally, our 
new trumpeter—Steinberg—acted as or 
derly for the naval officials. 

The boys were quite surprised to learn 
that our “Little Round General,” First 
Sergeant Ahern had transferred into the 
Volunteers because of business pressure, 
etc. We want him to know that he will 
be missed by all, and the entire company 
wishes him the best of luck. TI 1e boys 
shall never forget his version of “Hinkey 
Dinkey Parley-Vou.” 

Corporal Maus will be the new top kick 
and may rest assured the boys will give 
him their loyal support. Incidentally, 
there are quite a few of us who'll have to 
quit calling him “Chaplain.” 

All of which 


means that Corporal An- 
derson will be the new storeroom chief. 

; Be careful, Ed, that job’s a gray 
he air developer if there ever was one. 

Among the things we have the aw 
dacity to make are the following sug- 
gestions: 

That Sgt. Stenhouse leave off that 
moustache. That the armory be 
moved to Fourth Avenue. ... That there 
be less details at camp. ... That the so- 
cial organization never hold a_ bridge 


party. . That we have the same mess 
sergeant in camp as we had at Fort 
Meade. And that this year’s stag 


be as good as 1929’s. . . . That Private 
Walsh play the piano more often. ... 
That should there be another Reserve 
bout at camp, Pfc. Blinn be made repre- 
sent Company 304. That Corporal 
Lynch improve on his swimming for 
those week-end cruises That Private 
Nichol take it easy in that Ford of his. 
. . That if we have to ride the caissons 
again somebody bootleg some of the 
loge seats from Roxy’s Theatre. . . 


“Check ’n’ dubil’ check.” 
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Members of the speakers’ table, National Capital Detachment Marine Corps League and 401st Company Marine Corps Reserve 

annual banquet at the Earle Cafe. Washington, D. C. Standing, right to left: Vice Commandant F. O. Brass; Senior Vice Com 

mandant K. P. Greenlow; Paymaster Frank Ach; Detachment Commandant, Lieutenant Paul Sullivan; Toastmaster, Captain 

Harvey (Heinie) Miller; National Adjutant and Paymaster, A. Ernest Beeg. Seated at the table from right to left: Past Com 

mandant Willard Hart; Gunnery Sergeant Samuel G. Mawson, U. S. M. C., retired; Past Commandant William G. Stott; Mrs. 
Harvey Miller: and Mrs. Elsie Jorss, soloist of the Overseas Band, Veterans of Foreign Wars. 





Marine Barracks, Norfolk Navy Yard, Portsmouth, 
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Lieutenant S. S. Valentine, commanding. 





San Diego, Calif. Corporal Ernedfithe instruc 





School for Trumpeters at Marine Corps Base, 
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Marine Detachment, U. S. S. “California.” Flagship U. S. Battle Fleet, Captain Evans O. Ames, U. S. M. C.. commanding. 2nd Lieutet¥s E. Chi 
of 31 feet, and a speed of 21 6 knots. Her main battery is twelve 14-inch 50-calibre guns, her secondary battery is twelve 5-ineh 51a pr anti-a 
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al Erefthe instructor with Corporal Leslie Robinson, Trumpeter Walter Sonnenburg, and Private Raymond Brenner as his assistants. 
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Lieuterts E. Chapel, U. S. M. C., junior officer. This ship is 624 feet long, 97 feet 3 inches in beam. displaces 33,190 tons, has a maximum draft 
51 -calitft anti-aircraft battery consists of eight 5-inch 25-calibre guns; she has a saluting battery of four 6-pounders, and two 21-inch submerged 











ae oe ee TY 





~ 


General Dawes zg Leathernecks in front of the Ritz Hotel, London, England, upon their 
with the American Delegation to the London Naval Conference. 





Rev. John M. J. Quinn, former Chaplain U. S. Navy, and his “Picaninny Minstrels” of the Cathedral Boys Club, N. Y. 
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HE LEATHERNECKS with the masks have 


tried to do something about it, but the Gyrene on the 
Sacks was queal ber wis be luke ellcnutee:- Teal 
against further casualties march the culprit to the canteen 
and give him a knockdown to Sir Walter, a fragrant and 


milder smoking mixture. 


Sir W alter Raleigh is a mellow, fine old tobacco with 
lots of body ° It’s the best smoke afloat or ashore. But 
don't take anyone s Ww ord for it, so long as l5c will get you 


a tin at any P.X. or ship s store. 


BROWN & WILLIAMSON TOBACCO CORPORATION 
Louisville, Kentucky. 


SENS 


SIR WALTER 
RALEIGH 


Smoking Tobacco 


>> It’s Milder 


It’s 15¢ and 































Thirty-three 
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AROUND GALLEY FIRES 
By “Doc” Clifford 
Honorary Chaplain, U. S. M. C. 58 
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A one-night 
show announced 


as a carnival in 
Quantico recently 
proved a real 
humdinger, and 
resulted in a 
clean-up of ove! 
$1,100.00 The 


Quantico day 
schools are the 
fortunate 
ficiaries. 
suuncement car 

ried on the screen 
for several eve 
nings previous 
stated: “Mrs. De 


bene 


One an 





“Doe” Clifford 


Dawson Photo) nig; Mrs. Hall; 

Mrs. Sebree; Mrs. 

Heimer \ white elephants will be 
turned int e above mentioned ladies 
of the post prior to the 30th.” This 
e caused much comment, and quit 

1 little quiet laughter, and, unless the 
reader sought for explanations, he was 


bound to wonder who are the white ele 
phants? However, the wondering ceased 








on the eventful night when, sandwiched 
n between tne oncession for sale of cool 
dt s and hot dogs, at which Lt. Col. 
C. J. Williams was ballyhooer-in-chief, 
ind right acro from where the famous 
brigand-looking Captain M. H. Silver 
horn shouted his old style wild west Invi 
tations to the biggest and best show on 
earth, the above ladies made a marvelous 
exhibition of the accumulations of 
trophies, mementos, and souvenirs from 
every place under the sun ever visited by 
Marine “White elephants” because of 
frequent changes, too little space to dis 
play, and anxiety to effect a clearance 
if the out-of-date Every article was 
priced most rea ably, and at the close 
of the evening, no persons were more 
tired, none were more jubilant, and no 
ladies were more satisfied than the four 
who that night went to sleep knowing that 
their charge of the “White Elephant’s” 
cage had been a success. 

Almost the first sight on my visit to 
the U. S. S. “Denver” was a huge bow! 


of the 
fore chow. 


of coffee being handed around by a group 
Marine Guard as a “Taster” be 
A new 


who sipped, 


idea, but ev idently en 
joyed by those judging by 
the expression on each face as he passed 
iton. The Ist Sergeant, Joseph Palwick, 
came from the “New York’s” Detach 
ment, leaving his last buddies at Ports 
mouth, Va. They tell me Palwick is we!] 
known at Key West. Sergeant Roy E 
Hagerdon hails from Cuyahaga Falls in 
Ohio, but why he learned to sing “I gotta 
go to Allentown this week-end” with such 
emphasis every Friday while in Boston, 
is still a mystery The police sergeant 
belongs to York, Pa., carries the 
name of Eugene Kranich, and is a most 
efficient N. C. O. Of John H. Lea, an 
other sergeant, I am informed that he is 
such a basketball enthusiast, that his, 
“Hey, Top, hows’ for a relief today, so I 
can play basketball” has become a fa 
mous saying in the company. There are 
also on board a fighting corporal, another 
one who talks, and one who sings. In ad 
dition, I met the Company Clown, the 


who 
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Dreaming Drummer, and the Trumpeter 


who has just fallen in love. Evidently 
Lieutenant H. N. Kenyon will have plenty 
on hand with the last six mentioned 
worthies. We wish them all bon voyage. 

The wonderfully effective posters to be 
seen in every city where our rcruiting 
forces operate are the product of our 
own splendid staff of the publicity bureau 
in Philadelphia. A visit to the depot of 
supplies at South Broad Street is a reve 
lation to those who are interested in Ma 
rine Corps Activities. Everything neces 
sary for the equipment of a Marine is to 
be found there, and much is actually 
manufactured on the premises, while the 


department just mentioned was one of 
the first to produce the color posters 
which portray so excellently the Marine 


at work and at play. Do Marines travel 
and see the world? I should say they 
do! Just fancy, I recently visited Hing 
ham, Mass., where fifty stalwart men 
guard the Naval Ammunition Depot. Of 
this number, nine are non-commissioned 
officers, all of whom have seen duty in 
Nicaragua and Haiti, while the First Ser 
geant, Stewart W. Noble, has served in 
Cuba, Santo Domingo, Porto Rico, Pana 
ma, and Nicaragua, with also extensive 
sea duty during his seventeen years in 
the Marine Corps. Sergeant Leopold 
Magers has put in twenty-seven years 
under the flag. The mess sergeant, Will 
iam C. Jackson, is rounding out his four 
teenth year. Corporal L. G. Hall follow 
ing closely with thirteen years com 
pleted. Sergeant Artemas S. Little, Cor 
porals S. Weinfield, and William H. Ruth 
having records of four, five, and three 
years respectively. The truck driver for 
the station is Corporal Hallett Holrite, 
who has been in the Corps for six years, 
and is spoken of by his C. O., Captain G 
S. Hall, as an excellent chauffeur. I 
understand Sergeant Little is quite a 
canoeist, having secured his boat from 
Chaplain Rafferty while in Saint Thomas. 

Miss Edith Bristol, in the poem of the 
month, gives a fine pen picture of the 
real Marine under the title: 


“Leathernecks” 

I've clapped at motion pictures when 
infantry marched by, 

And I've thrilled to cavalry’s 
with colors flying high, 

I've cheered ’till I was speechless at a 
cruiser filled with tars 

But watch those Neptune’s stepsons, the 
foster-sons of Mars. 


ine 


advance 


They're scrappers, are these Leather 
necks, as tough and hard as nails; 

They’re devi! dogs and daring with a 
nerve that never fails; 

My pulses beat a wild tattoo 
you understand— 

For when you meet a real Marine he has 
you well in hand. 


perhaps 


“Soldiers ‘n’ sailors, too,” they are; a 
roughened, toughened lot. 
Machine guns’ sound is music when 


events are getting hot. 

The cable speeds a swift appeal for gun 
or boat or gob 

But this heavy-handed, hard-boiled lad’s 
the first man on the job. 


If there’s rows in 
in Argentine, 

If there’s sniping on in Shanghai, watch 
these Hellhounds on the scene. 

If there’s trouble in the picture, on the 
sea or on land, 

You'll see, “Marines have 
have things well in hand.” 


Nicaragua or revolt 


landed and 
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Captain A. B. Hale, when I first met 
him, was in Molainville, France, jy 
charge of the Machine Gun Com any at. 
tached to the 3rd Battalion of the Fifth 
Regiment. He is now the Skipper g 
Fort Mifflin, Pa., and has a reliable 
guard of 42 men, most of whom haye 
good records of service. The First Ser 
geant, Donald E. Williams, served under 
Captain, now Major, A. B. Miller, in the 
74th Company of the Sixth Regiment 
and was one of the large number of mep 
who were severely gassed at some place 
near Sommedieu when the Marines took 
over the sector near Verdun Forty 
brave fellows lost their lives at this 
period, Williams informed me. There 
are three sergeants in the detachment. 
Henry S. Norris, Louis P. Mazzei, and 
Frank Dereszynski. The latter hails 
from Detroit, is a first class carpenter, 
and Al Police Sergeant, and served in 
the first division during war time. Maz. 
zei is the mess sergeant, while Morris 
runs the Post Exchange and cultivates 
one of the most bewitching moustaches 
in the service. The corporals include 
Vastine of the twenty-five year record, 
who was the first person to greet me at 
the gate on my visit; Francis E. H. Sigel, 
who served with the Army in Russia; 
Stanley Kingsbury, the armorer who was 
with the Second Division; Harvey C. Red- 
fearn, the efficient company and Quarter. 
master Clerk, together with Frank Peter- 
son and Joel Wood. 

Philadelphia has its full quota of Ma- 
rine activities as ever and Colonel L. M 
Gulick, the Commanding Officer never 
finds time hanging heavily when in ad 
dition to the regular schedule of Bar 
racks duty, there are contacts to be made 
and kept with the men of the Basic 
School, Motor Transport Class, Clerical 
Class, and Q. M. Class. The latter had 
just graduated, the M. T. was in full 
preparation, and the clerical to graduate 
at the end of March. Then there are the 
large number of transfers, discharges, 
and ‘changes for which Philadelphia is 
always noted. Major A. D. Rorex is the 
capable officer responsible directly for 
the schools and with his staff have very 
few dull moments during the session of 
instruction. In addition to the officers, 
the school detachment includes First Ser 
geant Edward J. Snell, Gunnery Sergeant 
Stephen J. Zsiga, and a group of able 
sergeants. Sergeant Major Harry 5%. 
Remington is the capable head of the 
barracks detachment non-com personnel, 
and has about twenty years on his serv 
ice record. Q. M. Sergeant William E. 
Backus, Walter H. Donnelly and Garlin 
J. Price look well after the subsistance 
stores, public property, and clothing de- 
partment respectively, in a fashion that 
causes Major H. M. Smith no anxiety, 


and proves that their combined thirty 
four years of setvice is worth while. 
Edward G. Matson, “ho came from 


Wrentham, Mass., ten a half years 
ago, is the first sergeant. Matson had a 
Chevrolet, but someone stole it in Phila- 
delphia, the machine was later found in 
Gettysburg. Sergeant Fred W. Staehle, 
who has ordered a new Ford, must be 
careful or his may not be on hand when 
he requires it for those trips to Atlantic 
City. I don’t know if Sergeant J. A. 
Burch possesses a machine, but if he 
goes too often to Lakewood, it will surely 
be necessary. More about Philadelphia 
later. 


April, 


—_— 
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OUT OF THE BRIG 
By LOU WYLIE 








ag 


— Dear Fellows: 
Spring is on the 
way, so break out 
the blue whites, 
and get them in 
condition for sit 
ting out on park 
benches. All fore 
easts point to the 
fact that this 
spring the globe 
and anchor boys 
are going to be 
just as popular 
a with femininity as 
= ever, and there’s 
nothing like be 
ing prepared. 





Lou Wylie 


There’s something about a spring night, 
moonlight, and a Marine Corps uniform 
that no woman can very long resist 

or even very long wants to resist, and so 
_.. well, a word to the wise is sufficient. 
There is one thing, however, that every 
prospective Romeo should bear in mind, 
and that is that a summer cold is much 
more disastrous to romance than even 
lack of small change ... and that as you 
all know is nothing less than devastating. 
A cold in the head is a quick damper on 
any love scene, and even the poets and 
comic strip artists have long been aware 
of this, and everyone is thoroughly 
familiar with the parody on the love song 
that goes: 

“Cubd where my lubd lies dreambind.” 


You may wonder why all this hulla 
baloo on the subject of colds and ro 
mance, but if you had been riding in the 
subway the other evening, across from a 
Leatherneck and frail young thing in a 
very red coat, you would have realized 
that there was plenty of incentive. By 
the time she had leaned toward her 
manly escort for the third time and with 
a sniffle, and a soulfull look, asked him: 

“Wobby, loamb be your hanggerchief 
agged,” and the young man had obedi- 
ently drawn forth his handkerchief, hav- 
ing first to unbotton two buttons of his 
blouse, we were just about ready to leave 
the train, only it don’t make any stops 
in the tunnel. And “Wobby” himself 
seemed to rather feel that the situation 
was getting beyond him. His looks of 
exasperation boded ill for the romance, 
and well... all this advice is the result. 
Our blonde stenog pipes up with the ad 
vice that maybe she caught the cold after 
she had gone out, which doesn’t help the 
situation at best, and well, pardon us 
while we sneeze, but life is like that. 


* . ~ 


Last night looked in on a concert 
of ultra-modern music at Carnegie Hall, 
and since that time we have been feeling 
a bit low and depressed. If this is really 
music then we have been guilty of gross 
lack of appreciation of the midnight 
Serenaders on our back fence, who have 
been the recipient of old books and shoes 
instead of the flowers their performance 
should have merited. In other words, it 
will now be possible to use a steel rivet 
ng machine, a fire apparatus siren, a 
street car gong and two tom cats in a 
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sack and get a soul inspiring march. 
Leave out the fire apparatus for a sere- 
nade, replace the fire siren and subtract 
the street car gong for a madigral, May 
pole dance or waltz, but under no condi- 
tions remove the tom cats and the steel 
riveting. On second thought, we believe 
there is more of a place for this music in 
the military field than anywhere else, for 
after a ten violin experiment in sonority 
we came out of the hall thirsting for 
someone to lacerate and that someone 
was the composer. Now, with that com 
poser and his ten violin sonority experi 
ment sufficiently far in advance of the 
attacking forces nobody can imagine to 
what heights of carnage they would 
arise, that is nobody that didn’t happen 
to be on hand the other night and have 
to listen through the composition as we 
were forced to do. 


« . * 


SPRING SONG 
The ferries wheels will soon be turning, 
To aggrevate that springtime yearning 
The hurdy gurdies sound. 
Last season’s swatstick star ’s about, 
The horsehide twirler’s working out, 
The snow has left the ground. 


The nights are growing balmy, too, 

A few blocks stroll convinces you 
That winter’s on the wane. 

The S. P. finds much more to do 

Than chasing an occasional stew 
The girls get him insane. 


The barracks kill you with ennui, 
More of a bore is reveille, 

The slum could make you weep. 
A transfer would enlarge your scope, 
To get one strikes you as right dope, 

Instead . . . you fall asleep. 


* * * * 


Now that the “Pensacola” has gone out 
and shown us just what she can do by 
making her test cruise in the teeth of a 
fifty-mile gale and doing twenty-eight 
knots without difficulty, she certainly has 
proven she “belongs” even if the report 
is true that a few of her personnel did 
for a while beg to be transferred over to 
the “Bremen” because she rolled too 
much. 


~ * * * 


And incidentally, her name is going 
through the process of evolution that will 
end up with her having a regular sex 
going nickname. Only this morning we 
heard a coast guardsman refer to her 
as the “Coca Cola” ship, but he probably 
had just provocation, for from the con 
versation it seemed that one of the “Pen 
sacola’s” crew was under suspicion of 
having caused his girl to break a date 
with him, for he said “Sure, I know you 
was out last night . out with one of 
them flatfeet on the “Coca Cola ship.” 


* * x * 


All Brooklyn is very much up in the 
air over its one and only toreador, 
matador, or what ever you call the gen 
tleman with the nimble feet and red cape 
that makes so much whoopee in the bull 
ring. Right now Spain is verbally con- 
tending that Sidney Franklin was really 
born Frumpkin, and with the sacred pre- 
cincts of the land of senoritas, tortillas, 
hot tamales, and bull throwing. Brook- 
lyn stands pat on its argument that Sid 
ney, though born of Spanish parents, 
first saw the light of day within the 
borough best known outside New York 


Thirty-five 


State for harboring the Brooklyn Navy 
Yard. The recent advices that Franklin 
disposed of four bulls at one sitting (the 
audience doing most of the sitting), has 
simply added fuel to the flames of con 
tention. Now proclaimed “the iron man 
of Spain,” jealous matadors look at him 
and growl darkly about the “gringo,” 
and Sidney, if we are to believe his fre 
quent publicity releases, smiles sweetly 
and goes into the arena where with a 
few graceful gestures he disposes of a 
couple of more tons of Spanish beef. He 
is now so far advanced in his racket that 
he is privileged to cut off the bull’s ears 
and toss them into the royal box. Several 
futile efforts to re-import their native 
son, and provide him with sufficient bulls 
and bandilleros to amuse him in Brook 
lyn have fallen through, mainly because 


the S. P. C. A. looks upon him with 
severe disapproval. Meantime there is 
the possibility of the Marines being 


called out any day to settle hostilities 
between Brooklyn and Spain. 


* © * 


We have accordingly indited these 
few sympathetic lines to Brooklyn’s 
celebrity that alas, is forbidden his na 
tive soil, or only at the sacrifice of his 
art. 


You may talk of tortillas, 
Toreadors, bandilleros, 
But Brooklyn will never be Spain. 
To see a bull fight 
Is a most shameful sight, 
From which we are taught to refrain. 


Says the S. P. C. A. 
It is no proper way 
To slaughter one’s roast beef and steak, 
Let the gay Latin senors, 
Those serenade tenors, 
Of such bloody pastimes partake. 


We think a prize fight 
Is a most manly sight, 

That is, when the palookas don’t stall, 
And though we throw the bull here 
During the entire year 

We’re forbidden to fight ’em at all. 


ADDITION TO FLAG MANUAL 


An addition to the Flag Manual issued 
by the Navy will carry instructions for a 
new flag for the use of the Assistant 
Secretary of the Navy, which will be 
used by him when visiting naval ships 
and stations and on other occasions. 
This new flag has a field of red with a 
fouled anchor and four stars of white. 

The Assistant Secretary of the Navy 
for Aeronautics will continue to use the 
flag which has been in use for a number 
of years by the Assistant Secretary of 
the Navy. This flag has a field of white 
with a fouled anchor and four stars of 
blue, the reverse of the Secretary of the 
Navy’s flag. 

The new flag for the Assistant Secre 
tary of the Navy was flown for the first 
time from the mainmast of the “Roches 
ter” while Assistant Secretary Ernest 
Lee Jahncke was aboard that vessel at 
New Orleans on Navy Day. 

The honors for the Assistant Secre 
tary are not changed. These consist of 
a salute of 15 guns upon arrival and 
departure, flag flying at mainmast, three 
ruffles and eight side boys. 
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Sanford N. Young 


ers last year to earn 
side-kick is “Cy” Y« 
he nine last 


t 
bludgeon he banged 


bats 


banks of 


season. 


March Springtime 
ym far corners of the 
against baseballs. 
the Potomac where 
ioned, you will 
s sampling the spit 
flying them ou 
with the fungo and 
chasing elusive flies 

Many of last 
regulars are 
with the team. Coach 
Keady, our versatile 
headman, 
showing the youngs 
ters how to field and 
hit. Captain Bain is 
occupied with the 
managerial duties. 
In the outfield is 
First Sergeant Ed 
die Gorman, the bat 
ter who frightened 
enough college pitch 
a .378 average. His 
ung, whose .404 led 
That was 
the balls with! An 


is at 


ball, 


years 


is busy 











some 


other veteran is Troy Gatewood, who is 


making 


self in the outfield 


The “Kidd” himse 


is hoped that he will 
His record last year 


man. Sgt. Harold “ 
the famous smile, 

in with that uncanny 
“Lefty” 


of him. Johnson is 
best, and here’s hop 
at Harvard. Talia 
ferro jumped a char 
leyhorse and is at 
the hospital here. 
Some regulars in 
the infield are: Mu 
nari at second, “Tip 
py” Tolan, y 
great at short, and 
Sokira of Parris Is 
land fame at third. 
First is as yet open 


to the best of the 


doin iY 


youngsters. The 
home plate is well 
taken care of by 
such old-timers as 


Cather, Lusignan 


and Almand. There 


Winslow Couch and 
doing their best to 
staff. 
throwing fé 
C. R. Wolfe has a sor 
behind the bat looks 
Casey at first, “Lil” 






a fine attempt 


is twisting the 


Yanshak has done 
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lf is present and 

stay with the tean 
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Lefty” 


Smith, he ol 
apple 


southpaw of his. 


likes Jiggs and takes good care 
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William F. Tolan 


are several new mer 
trying out who look 


good to Keady 
Steve Yanshak are 
make the pitching 
Y Ke ne pitening 
some tall 
nin Managua. Cpl. 


‘e arm, but his work 


good to the coach. 
Billingsley at short 


CANDIDATES 


and C. A. Hyman, G. B. Higgins and 
Slim Sullivan are bucking for third. Slim 
practice with the apple-knocker, 
but his work at the third lap looks good. 

Ralph Howie is running for the out 
field. It will be a difficult task for him to 
supplant such men as Gorman and Young, 
but a good outfielder is always handy to 
i coach Several other eager tryouts 
ind their desired positions are: B. J. 
John J. Giffert, pitcher; 


Bailey, first; 
Sgt. H. E. Golden, pitcher; J. F. Jack 


W. McCarley, outfield; F. L. 
pitcher; Raymond J. Sadler, 
William J. second; 
Schwartz, pitcher; Robert T. Shelton, 
first; O. G. Stanish, first; E. J. Turk, 
pitcher; J. W. Wheeler, pitcher, and Jerry 
Zlamal, pitcher. 

It was rumored around the training 
juarters that “Stubby” Derr was ship- 
ping over for the team, and Locke of 
Parris Island basketball fame was also 
mentioned as a possible tryout for the 
kevstone sack. 


Parks, 
catcher; 


Seales, Joseph 


; 





BASEBALL CANDIDATES WHO 
HAVE REPORTED 


Almand, Z. M. 
Bailey, B. J. 
Billingsley, Hubert F. 
Casey, Joseph G. 
Cather, Leonard G. 
Couch, William 
DeFoor, Hewlett E. 
Gatewood, Troy O. 
Giffert, John J. 
Golden, Howard E. 
Gorman, Eddie 
Higgins, G. B. 

Howie, Ralph 
Hyman, C, A. 
Jackson, J. F. 
Johnson, Clarence W. 
Kidd, Jesse L. 

Kohn, James E. 
Lusignan, Joseph E. 
McCarley, John W. 
Munari, Herman J. 
Parks, Frederick L. 
Sadler, Raymond J. 
Seales, William J. 
Schmidt 

Schwartz, Joseph 
Shelton, Robert T. 
Sokira, Bert 

Smith, Harold E. 
Stanish, O. G. 
Sullivan, William J. 
Taliaferro, Cecil A. 
Tolan, William F. 
Turk, E. J. 
Wheeler, J. W. 
Wolfe, Clarence R. 
Yanshak, S. H. 
Young, Sanford N. 
Zlamal, Jerry 




















Brigham Young, brown as a berry, js 
still growling about the number of jobs 
assigned to him. He keeps his quarters 
and equipment in good condition and isn't 
that enough for one sergeant in the Ma 
rine Corps? A former mess cook with 
the football squad whose cognomen is 
French, tenderly manicures the diamond 

Jiggs has his girl with him. Hernam 
is Maggie and she is as gentle as a lam! 
Nature of bal 
ances the scale with 
bull-dogs—a terrify 
ing face and mili 
manners. 

The baseball quar 
ters are located right 
on the bank of the 
historic river made 
famous by Washing 
ton, the Civil War 
and the Leather 
necks. Reveille is at 
six-thirty for the 
candidates and chow 
comes a_ half-hour 
later. Their activi 
ties make the boys 
hungry and they sure enjoy their mess. 
Then comes a little rest after their 
severe efforts at the table. First Ser 
geant Gorman comes later with the pleas- 
ant news that the diamond would stand 
a bit of scraping and rolling. The men, 
of course, like to do such things and 
they fall out with a will, dungarees over 
uniforms and the scene in the sunny mid 
morning of singing Marines preparing 
their playground is a picture worthy of 
an artist. 

A washup before a good substantial 
dinner mess and then out to the field for 
practice. Under the eagle eye of the 
veteran coach, the boys hop to it and 
start raising some 
more appetites. 
Keady is everywhere. 
Infielders . catch 
ers ... pitchers 
they all get their 
share of instruction. 
Some of last sea 
son’s hurlers spend 
their time giving a 
few pointers to the 
yearlings. 

The team is said 
to be a little weak at 
the stick, but with 
their intensive train 
ing such wrinkles 
are sure to be ironed 


sort 





Herman J. Munari 





Eddie Gorman 


out. College teams better take warn 
. i - 
ing! The Marines are preparing for all- 
comers. Action! 





The Marine Corps nine was defeated 
5 to 4 in the first game of the season, 
March 24. Drexel University, with the 
aid of one Mr. Robinson, who, accounting 
for four of the five counters, was too 
strong with the stick. 

















{pril, J 


ALL-) 


The 
authori 
Corps 
js now 
Barrac! 
Brewst 
a team 
started 
probab 
vard, a 
more 4 

Mari 
the Br 
regime 
Peipin: 
“Rugg 
jearn t 
letic 1 
Green 
ish ou 

leader 

the F 

that \ 

their | 
tenan' 

States 

Many 

come 

these 
to re 
new | 

Fo! 

Moe | 

dates 

tenan 

He is 

versi 

plays 
ant | 
great 

the s 

and 

Ass 

pern 

as Pp 
to j 
who 
tena 
Brer 
East 
best 
seni 
char 
Phil 

It 
will 
tear 


w—— inh 


i A) 


























{\LL-MARINE RUGBY TEAM GETS 
UNDER WAY 


The Major General Commandant has 
suthorized the organization of a Marine 
Corps rug team and the first squad 
- now being assembled at the Marine 





Barracks, Philadelphia. Major D. L. S. 
Brewster, athletic officer, expects to put 
into the field this spring and has 
work on a schedule which will 

nelude games with Yale, Har 
yard, and several clubs, including one or 
more Canadian organizations. 

Marines caught the rugby fever from 
the British while serving alongside their 
regiments in Shanghai, Tientsin, and 
Peiping. Every British regiment has its 
“Rugger” team and the Marines had to 
to maintain ath 
its Guards, 
famous Brit 


a team 
started 
probably 


learn the game in order 
with the Sc 





etic relations 
Green Howards, and oth 
sh outfits the Far East. Under the 
eadership of Captain Harry Liversedge, 
the Fourth Regiment built up a squad 
that was able to hold its own against 
their more experienced opponents. Lieu 
tenant Liversedge has returned to the 
States and is now on duty at San Diego. 
Many of his former teammates have also 
> home and it is from among 
these men that Major Brewster expects 
to recruit most of the members of the 
new Marine Corps team. 

For the time being Lieutenant A. F. 
Moe is in charge of assembling the candi 
dates for the team in Philadelphia. Lieu 
tenant Moe has played “Rugger” before. 
He is a competent athlete, a former Uni 
versity of California oarsman, and also 
plays football and basketball. Lieuten 
ant Moe reports the development of a 
great deal of interest in rugby among 
the student officers at the Basic School 
and the enlisted men of the barracks. 
As soon as the exigencies of the service 
permit, as many experienced rugger men 
as possible will be sent to Philadelphia 
to join the new squad. Among those 
who are expected to arrive soon, is Lieu 
tenant A. V. Girard, now stationed at 
Bremerton, but soon to be transferred 
East. Lieutenant Girard was one of the 
best players in Shanghai, and as he is 
Lieutenant Moe, he will take 
work when he reaches 








come back 


senior to 
charge of the 
Philadelphia. 

It is expected that Lieutenant Girard 
will be the captain of the Marine Corps 
team this spring. 








\ friendly, small bore, rifle match 


on Davies Street in London. 
Gy.-Sgt. H. P. Clary, Gy.-Sgt. F. E. 





between 
American Delegation, London Naval Conference, and “Queen Victoria’s Rifles” 
as our N. G.), on the evening of Thursday, February 27, 
Marine Team: 
Brauer, Gy.-Set. F. L. 








attached to 
(same 
1930, at the latter’s barracks 
J. S. Domzalski, team captain; 
Freeman, Gy,-Sgt. E, V, 


some of U. S. Marines 


Gy.-Set. 


Maddox. 


Captain Liversedge will take care of 
rugger on the West Coast and keep his 
eyes peeled for talent arriving from 
China. Lieutenant Colonel Kilgore, who 
became interested in the game in China, 
and who is now at Headquarters, Depart 
ment of the Pacific, is co-operating with 
Captain Liversedge and there is every 
prospect that the game will go big 
among the posts of the coast. Howeve1 
the principal mission of Captain Liver 
sedge will be to corral the best men he 
can find for the Marine Corps team. 

Major Brewster has ambitious plans 
for the future. He has written a letter 
to Captain John Halla, now on duty at 
the Naval Conference in London, asking 
him to sound out representatives of the 
Royal Marines and other service teams, 
with a view to staging one or more inte) 
national events as soon as the Marine 








Sergeant E. Hensen, Marine 


Detachment, 
Marine Whaleboat crew. 


U. S. S. “California,” Coxswain, and his 


team has attained sufficient training and 
experience. 

Within the next year or two Captain 
Liversedge will take charge of the Ma 
rine team. If all well, the team 
will enter the eliminations for the Olym 
pic games of 1932. Although they are 
newcomers, the Marines will actually 
have a fighting chance to represent the 
United States at the Olympics. Al 
though the game is becoming more popu 
lar every year, there are still very few 
teams in this country. In fact, the team 
that represented America in the last 
Olympics was quite new to the game as 
an organization, although it included a 
number of experienced individuals. How 
ever, the records indicate that it was no 
better than the best team the Marines 
had in China. 

While rugger has not yet been given 
the support of the athletic authorities of 
the leading universities, it is expected 
that it will be recognized this spring as a 
minor sport at Yale, Harvard, and sev 
eral other large universities. Major 
Brewster has corresponded with the 
rugby enthusiasts at several of the big 
Eastern colleges and all of them are in 
favor of staging a game with the Ma 
rines. Canadians are almost as fond 
of the game as their countrymen of Eng 
land, and negotiations are now under 
way with a number of clubs and schools 
the border. 

Post commanders seem to take kindly 
to the idea of introducing the game into 
the Marine Corps. Colonel Gulick has 
offered Lieutenant Moe every facility 
for carrying on his work at Philadelphia, 
and at San Diego Colonel! Lay is backing 
Captain Liversedge to the limit. 


roes 
Loe 


across 


PRUNE BARGE MARINES 

The Marines of the U. S. S. 
fornia” found themselves on the 
end of a 6-to-2 score on Sunday, 16 
March, when they met the fast basebal] 








T hir 


combination of the U. S. S. “Arkansas.” 

The game was played on the diamond 
at the Guantanamo Bay recreation area. 
Sergeant McClosky for the Prune Barge 
was the outstanding hero of the day and 
his fast ball inside had the “Arkansas” 
outfit worried However, on many oc 
casions, the “Arkansas” team came 
through with timely hits, showing plenty 
if reserve power in the closing innings, 
and won 

Rarin’ to go, and in the pink of condi 
tion, the Marine Detachment whaleboat 
crew of the “California” will give the 
Fleet a surprise in the annual whaleboat 
classic. Trained in behind the 
breakwater light at San Pedro by Ser 
geant Ermon Hensen (Rough Water Her 
sen) of U. S. S. “West Virginia” fame, 
the crew is now ready to take off the 
wraps and step the three miles to win 

Never before in the history of whale 
boat racing has so much enthusiasm been 
displayed by the men. It is certain to 
bring out the greatest racing crowds ever 
to attend a race of this kind. 

With all crews in the pink of condi 
tion, and the race shortly over a week 
away, the course record is bound to fall. 


secret 


MARINE BOXER RUNNER-UP FOR 
ALL-NAVY BEL 

Barry Shaw of the Marine Detach 
ment, U. S. S. “New York,” is now the 
ranking middleweight of the Scouting 
Fleet. He has flattened every one who 
was unlucky enough to come his way, and 
at the present time he is runner-up fo1 
the American All-Navy Belt 

To win the belt is something that re 
quires lots of stiff training, but Barry 
has yet to throw in the sponge 

When the time comes for him to do 
battle with the present champ, all his 
pals aboard the “New York,” and else 
where, are willing to stake anything that 
when the final count has been taken, the 
referee will raise Shaw’s right mitt. 

It is encouraging to see a Marine out 
fighting the Navy scrappers. It is hoped 
that Barry follows in the footsteps of 
“Tiger” Snell, the Marine who licked 
everything in the fleet in 1928 


M. C. I. AND SOLDIERS IN OVER 
TIME CAGE BATTLE 

The “Professors” of the Marine Corps 
Institute journeyed out to Fort Myer, 
Virginia, on March 14, to engage the 
soldiers in a little basketball The Ma 
rines landed, all right, but the situatior 
was somewhat out of hand. For the first 
five minutes the Professors played as if 
they would be penalized for touching the 
ball, and before they woke up the soldiers 
had | ped ir nineteen points. Then 
Sharak forgot to be a gentleman and 
Deckard dropped in a couple, 


} 


If ended 








scored 
and so did Carney, and the ha 
with the Marines trailing 35-29 
As the second period opened Sha 
rak dribbled down the floor. Some 
huge trooper, presumably a cavalrym 
mounted his neck and started to d 
monkey drills. Sharak rung the goal any 
how, and then dropped in two free 
throws, 
From then on it was anybody's gam 
First one would tally and then the other 
When time was up it was discovered that 
both teams had chalked up 39 points. 
The extra period was an exhibition of 
whirlwind basketeering Desperate at 
tempts of long shots registered freak 
outfits The Marines 
forged ahead and the Army caught up 





evening the score 


goals for both 
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and passed them. Deckard tied it up 
with a fancy shot from a mean angle. 

Time was growing short and both 
teams fought like madmen. Long shots 
were attempted by both sides, several 
of them hooking around the basket and 
falling on the outside. Then a soldier 
slipped through and dropped one over the 
rim. The game ended with Fort Myer 
43 and the Marines 41. 


W.A.C., Ft.M. G FG P MARINES G FG P 
Paro,lg 5 0 10 Sharak,lf 6 2 14 
McGeever, lf 2 0 4 Deckard,rf 6 2 14 
Ryan,rf Q 1 J Smith,c 3 2 8 
Honaback.« 4 0 8 Pitzgerald.le 1 0 2 
O'Connell, le 3 l 7 Carney,rf i 1 3 

Marshall.rs 2 1 ) 
17 7 41 

20 3 43 

Referee McCormick 


P. I. BASKET SEASON CLOSES 
By R. M. Lustig 
Although concluded by a defeat, the 
Parris Island basketball 
whole was highly successful. 


season as a 


The sched 





“Buddy” 


Roberts, Marine middleweight. 


ule consisted of twenty-three games with 
leading college and semi-pro teams in 
the vicinity; and the Islanders succeeded 
in winning seventeen of them. The six 
games which were dropped were against 
some of the strongest opposition which 
the local field had to offer, and there is 
no disgrace in having met defeat at the 
hands of any of them. 

Captain Max Cox was the athletic offi 
cer, and was ably assisted by Second 
Lieutenant Wornham. The only two 
members of last season’s regulars were 
Lock and Bishop. Carrington was on 
last year’s squad but was not one of the 
regulars Johnson and Fitzgerald 
rounded out the quintet, both newcomers 
to the Island court. 

Shelton, Farr, Sharak, and Abrams, 
while they adorned the bench most of the 
season, were there when needed, and 
proved their worth on such occasions. 

The games and scores with a summary 
are listed below: 


Wofford 17 
Wofford 24 Marines 
Citadel 41 Marines 4 
Citadel 36 Marines: 


Jewish 

Aliance 22 Marines 33 
Ga. State 

Normal 30 Marines 66 
Ga. State St’bs C. 43 Marines x 
Normal 24 Marines 49 St’bs C. 23 2% 
B'dic’ne 35 Marines 65 Ch. Five 33 Marines 
B'dic’ne 31 Marines 62 Ch. Five 43 Marines ¢ 
Atlantic Savannah E 
Ch. Col. 42 Marines 60 I. Cre’m 29 Marine 
Atlantic Savannah 

Ch. Col. 39 Marines 55 I. Cre’'m 34 Marines 


Marines } 


Atlantic Cincinnati 
Ch. Col. 28 Marines 41 YMCA 49 Marines 
N'berry 21 Marines 44 Cincinnati 
N berry 31 Marines 42 YMCA 43 Marines 


Charlestown 
Five 47 Marines 20 

The Marines scored 973 points for the 
opponents’ 753. They won 
games and lost only six. 

Lock scored 376 points, Carrington 18) 
Johnson 173, and Bishop 113. Bishop ang 
Johnson both got off to a late start, hoy 
ever. Johnson played in only eightee 
games and Bishop in sixteen. 

Lieutenant Myers (MC) U.S 
Lieutenant Jacobus (DC), U. S. N. a 
ternated the offices of referee and umpire 
all during the season, and called them t 
the entire satisfaction of everyone. 

Now that the basketball season is over 
Captain Cox has his baseball squad out 
every afternoon, and is working then 
hard to condition them for the earlie 
games which will be played the latte 
part of this month. 

The captain has lost a valuable aide jy 
Lieutenant Wornham, who has been & 
tached and sent to Haiti for duty, but 
the success of last season’s team was i 
a great measure due to the captain's 
coaching. And with the wealth of excel 
lent material that he has on hand this 
season, he will be able to produce a tean 
worthy of the Marine Corps. 

There will not be one member of last 
year’s team on the field. Some of then 
have been transferred, some discharged, 
and some will be with the big team 
Griffin, who was second string catcher 
last year, is still with us and will prot 
ably do most of the receiving. From the 
showing which the new men are making 
during the early practicing, there ar 
several worth-while candidates for each 
berth, and the competition is strong for 
first team positions. Although the pitch 
ers are taking it easy until their arms 
get right, there are a bunch of candidates 
out, and the twirling staff should be large 

The schedule will consist of most of 
the teams on last year’s card; and while 
it is not completed as yet, it promises t 
furnish plenty of competition. 


seventee, 





BUDDY ROBERTS 

In response to a request for infor 
mation concerning Buddy Roberts, W. § 
McDowell writes and says: “After a 
short period of voluntary retirement 
from boxing circles, William T. Roberts, 
better known in the Marine Corps as 
“Buddy” Roberts, is training for his com 
ing fistic encounters in Philadelphia, At 
lantic City and vicinity. 

“Buddy” Roberts is well known in the 
Marine Corps as a mighty good middle 
weight. Since his return to the United 
States from Nicaragua, he has won five 
of his six fights, losing a close decision 
to Jimmy “Kid” Sullivan, the Portland 
Flash. Buddy Roberts established him 
self in the boxing game when he allowed 
Chinkey Owens eighteen pounds and then 
cleverly out-pointed him for the decision. 

“Roberts fights at 160 pounds, and 
gives every indication of being another 
of those great fighters that the Marine 
Corps has produced.” 
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HARRY J. STAHL AN EXAMPLE OF 
PHYSICAL EDUCATION 

Physical perfection is an asset of in- 
calculable worth. It is the privilege of 
every normal-born person; and many 
who were unfortunate enough to suffer 
congenita! imperfections have overcome 
them by systematic training. _ 

To be the pink of condition means 
even more than it implies. For with 
the knowledge of physical fitness comes 
a self-confidence and assurance that will 
carry one far in life’s battles. 

Physical drill under arms and other 
setting up exercises may not be so nice 
to contemplate from the depths of a 
comfortable bunk, but they are a valu 
able contribution towards a healthy body. 

Harry J. Stahl is an example of what 
physical training may give a man. In 
1915 he won the boxing championship 
while serving in the Asiatics with the 
Marines, the following year he won all 
the swimming events held by the Army, 
Navy, and Marine Corps at San Diego. 
In 1917 he won the shot-put in a contest 
between the Marines and the Army, Gal 
veston, Texas. After that he was too 
busy serving with the 5th Marines in 
France to participate in athletic events, 
but in 1920 he took the wrestling cham 
pionship away from Pete Herman, cham 
pion of the South, at Charleston, 5. C. 

Stahl, at present a member of the Ma 
rine Corps Reserve, is negotiating for 
the position of physical trainer at the 
armory to be built at Queens, Long Is 
land, where he can offer to the young 
reservist his own knowledge and experi 
ence of physical education. 


THREE SEASONS OF RUGBY 
By Capt. G. E. Monson 
Foreword —Last mont] relat 


China 1927-28. 

When General Butler approved the 
plan of Captain Liversedge to enter a 
Marine team in the Tientsin Rugby 
League, neither the general nor any 
other member of the Brigade dared hope 
that the Leatherneck team would later 
earn recognition as being the best team 
in the league. 

Due to an unfortunate combination of 
circumstances, including the illness of 
two star players keeping them out of 
the first game, and the playing of the 
second contest in a typical Tientsin dust 
storm, our team lost to the East York 
shire Regiment 3-0 in the first contest, 
and only earned a tie 6-6 in the second 
game with the “Yorks.” As the York 
shires had the strongest team in the 
league outside of the Marines, the un 
satisfactory result of our games with 
them resulted in our losing an undisputed 
league championship. Due to the fact 
that the Yorks failed to complete their 
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schedule, and also suffered a tie with the 
Border fifteen, the league championship 
was never officially determined. How 
ever, the players on opposing teams and 
most of the civilian rugby fans were 
willing to concede the fact that our team, 
in its first season of play, was “No. 1” 
in Tientsin rugby circles, and anyone 
who has served in China will understand 
what that means. In addition to the 
Yorks, the league was made up of teams 
representing the Tientsin Rugby Club, 
the Border Regt., French Garrison, and 
Japanese Garrison. Each team played 
each other team two games, and the Ma 
rines won all their league contests ex 
cept the two above mentioned. 








Harry J. Stahl, Marine Corps Reserve. 


A feature of the league games was the 
way the crowd turned out whenever the 
Marines were scheduled to play. Ma 
rines, other service men, and civilians, 
made standing room at a premium, and 
enthusiasm and partisanship ran high. 
The Leathernecks found that rugby was 
a real sporting game, and plenty hard 
nough to satisfy the most exacting “pre 
view” critic. 

Having made such excellent progress 
at their new sport, the players and their 
loyal supporters decided that they would 
seek new worlds to conquer, and accord 
ingly permission of the Commander in 
Chief, Asiatic Fleet, and of General 
Butler, was obtained for the playing of 
a series of five games with the best serv 
ice and civilian teams then at Shanghai. 
Captain Watson, the Brigade Morale Offi 
cer, Liversedge, and the writer, finally 
completed arrangements for the trip, and 
the first game was played on March 
lith, 1928, against an all-star fifteen 
representing the British Naval Forces. 

To tell the truth of the matter, very 
few members of the Fourth Regiment at 
Shanghai, or the civilians and interna 
tional service men present in that city, 
thought that the “green” Leatherneck 
squad could make any sort of a showing 
in the series arranged for. For that 
matter, the Shanghai Rugby Football 


Club, controlling the game in Shanghai, 
could not believe that there was to be 
anything to the series, and were it not 
for the confidence, sympathy, and as 
sistance of Colonel H. C. Davis, then 
commanding the Fourth, and of Lt. Col. 
F. D. Kilgore, Executive Officer, who not 
only supported the series idea to the ex 
tent of underwriting the financial risk 
involved out of regimental funds, but 
also elicited the support of Mr. A. W. 
Burkill, president of the Rugby Club and 
a most influential figure in Shanghai 
athletic circles, there would have been 
no series. Mr. G. S. Dunkley, captain 
of the Shanghai fifteen, also did more 
than his share to make this and subse 
quent series in which our teams partici 
pated successful. 

Reflecting the pessimism of the Ma 
rine rooters, not a few of them stayed 
away from the injtial contest, but from 
that day on the Leatherneck rugby play 
ers never lacked a large and enthusiastic 
Marine rooting section. To the great 
surprise of the majority of those pres 
ent, certainly to the surprise of their 
opponents, the Marines sunk the Navy 
completely, and when the final whistle 
blew the score board read Marines 14, 
Navy 3. The next three games brought 
out record crowds with partisanship run 
ning high, but also earned for the Ma 
rines much favorable comment on their 
skill and sportsmanship in the playing 
of a new, to them, game. The final con 
test was played in a heavy downpour 
and on a sea of mud, but a fair sized 
crowd braved the elements to see our 
men play. The Leatherneck supporters 
were not disappointed, for this final 
game was won on fight and “guts” alone, 
the score being Marines 6, Shanghai 4. 
Other scores of the series, from the sec 
ond to the fourth game in order named, 
were as follows: Marines 8, Shanghai 27; 
Marines 3, British All-Army 27; Marines 
6, Shanghai 21. When it is realized that 
the teams played were made up of the 
very best players available, for instance 
the Army team was recruited from the 
cream of four battalion teams, the Navy 
team from the crews of several ships, 
and the Shanghai team from a rugby 
club playing membership of over a hun 
dred, some idea will be gained of the 
opposition encountered and the credit due 
our players for exceptional showing. 

It is a hard task to pick out indi 
viduals for special mention, but in this 
series the playing of Brodbeck, Burk, 
Standley, Hudson, Costello and Zimmer 
man stood out. The whole squad could 
be listed with fairness, and each of the 
following players did their bit to make 
successful the first Marine rugby history 
in the Far East: Williby, Long, Ander 
son, H. A. Smith, Campbell, Goin, 
Griggs, Hughes, Wingo, Wurzer, Cogs 
dell, Kirby, Woody, and Billins. Ser 
geant Petrie, assistant coach, also did 
his bit to make this first year a success. 

At the close of the series the Rugby 
Club staged a farewell dinner to the Ma 
rine players, and invited as guests the 
members of the Army and Navy fifteens 
who took part in the series. A real in 
ternational get-together was the result 
of this most hospitable gesture, and in a 
three-hour sitting around the banquet 
tables of the American Club, British 
soldiers, sailors, Marines, and civilians 
learned a whole lot about United States 
Marines, and vice versa. Thus ended the 
1927-28 season. 

(CONTINUED NEXT MONTH) 
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BOOKS—PASSING IN REVIEW 
INSPECTION OF SERVICE LITERATURE 
By FRANK HUNT RENTFROW 


| A QUARTERLY 
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Youth Rides To War 
HORSES IN THE SKY, by Larry Ba 





retto (TI n Day ¢ ), $2.50 
nove f the w nost vecause it’s dit 
ferent I eas task ft take the 
ittie ground f France as a setting and 
weave a tale dissimilar to the scores pre 
eding t it Mi Barre t nas aon 
st that 
His ory er Jerry Towe t 
ra na VI mankel Jerr was 
ist nineteen wi the war begal! Its 
1ddenness wakened desir t tast 
tne I m ince, | it I I the { rie Oe 1! y otner 
mportant things, his new car, Da 
games, giris, and tne po room bun 
were cupy S adolescent mind 
I tne meantime Renee l ng or i 
farm, Hautef ne, near Eplessier, has 
felt tne tide if war sweeping ovel 
France Che ig ele rified The 
wreak thelr eng ince 7] il noffensi 
old tar t < aemning nim as a sp\ 
ecause he was known to have received 
etter writte erm In the feve 
n excitat r f i Nn ol ing army pe 
ed ogical things Renee becomes 
Veiessty engagea t i young soidiet 
eavil for the front 
Then came Jer Tower, fresh fron 
he States, dl ng an ambulance of the 
\ el! 4 ‘ ‘ t itt a4 ead t tne Fren 
He is quartered at Renee’s farm He 
a ttie attention t her at firs il 
tr 1 nas taller ve with Nin 
} ( ike t iway He t 
( mes ¢ in re I iT An erical cantee 
wir VT I i eel miy mce ! 
twice It n i xld and interesting 
triangle 
The characte it ad, especia 
R i Hitcheoe \ daebdates is ( 
vnetner i neda ! ( mir SIOT woutd 
ve OF greate Llu Ss post-war occu 
a I t rea estate Roya 
fought an ul nate wal Then thers 
was Holmburg, a former butcher, wi 
tn gh fn A fear won tw decora 
S ind Ba Bender wh spilled « 
sy ing blood savage protest agalr 
« g treated a n intant The other 
characters are reai t Sergeant Dal 
Lieutenant Butt, and Cassidy, all seen 
to live and breathe 
Mr Barrett erved witn tne l s 
Army Corps attached to the French fo 
‘ year for whk duty he was dece 
ited wit the Croix de Guerre He 
" Ww the war ind he kr ws ne pe 
e wi were t vhich is probably the 
rea t ne i e¢ ible t give l i 
iPorent ator , ‘ 
An Amazon In the A. E. F. 
4 MAID AND A MILLION MEN, by 
James G. Dunton (J. H. Sears & 
( anv). $2.00 
The 1utl I re ts ‘ rat el ncredibdit 
erie I eve Vit? ( Vinecing eas 
He throw n iracter t tne n st 
risque na a T ( t I maginabdie 
i ing girl a e in the A. E. I 
aing a sergeant warrant In tne iast 
val The young ad yuestior nas 
Knac if avoiding the irdest of t 
let ‘i t! it ‘ Tit \\ tr t irs 
! e! r} abounds “ 


imor and clever situations; of course, 
not having come into contact with any 
young ladies doing active duty in the 
service we do not venture to pass com 
ment on their probable actions under 
some of the conditions imposed by M 
Dunton, but we are sure that no one 
could have done better than did Se 
geant Major Chanwick,. nee, Miss Leona 
Chanwick 

The book deals with the adventures oi 
i girl substituting for her brother wh 
is averse to war or anything else of a 
ike nature To further help matters 
along they are twins and it is only neces 
sary wv the girl to have her hai 
trimmed short, don a uniform, learn to 
salute anything with a Sam Brown, and 
presto! we have the essence of the A. E. 


F., even down to the rather intimate de 
tails of various parties attended in Paris 
as the aide to one of the Generals in the 


S. O. S. One of the many excellent situ 


‘ 
t 
fi 


ations is the strip poker game indulged 
n by the pseudo Sergeant-Major, “1 
Captain, and two young ladies of Paris. 

A real friendship is chronicled be 
tween the Sergeant and one of the othe 
men, while the principal war scene is 
handled with such reality that we rather 
believe Mr. Dunton is giving us the ben 
fit of his own experience 

This book to date has had four print 
ngs which is definite assurance that it 
will appeal to men of all branches of the 

ice as a really excellent work 

B. W. P 
From Tiremes To Tanks 
UNIFORMS OF THE WORLD, by Fred 
Gilbert Blakeslee (E. P. Dutton & 
Co.), $6.00. 

Mr Blakeslee, in his “Uniforms of the 
World,” has gone much further than the 
title of the book suggests. Every cus 
tom, tradition, and courtesy of the mili 
tary service is traced from its origin, 
and the permutations are followed down 
Salutes, drills, in 


lis” 


to the present date. 
signia, armament, and tactics are dis 
coursed in a fashion that proves exhaus 
tive research The 
the work is to present 
the uniform worn by military men. The 

every nation 


primary motive of 


the evolution « 
list includes pract 
that supports an army, a poiice force, a 
iniformed post office department, or a 
diplomatic corps. 

The chapter most interesting to our 
arm is, naturally, the one devoted to the 
Marine Corps Little anecdotes of the 
service, historical incidents of importance 


and, above all, the growth of the Corps 


1) 
ically 


ire presented in an interesting 

The statistics of changes in uniferms 
ire naturally so esoteric that only thosx« 
interested in the subject wou'd 


ft 


especially 
find them other than dry reading. 3B 
the author’s wise inclusion of a generous 
portion of history, ranging from the an 
cient warrior to the modern one s 

thy of study. He describes the Ro 
man Legion, the Greek Phalanx, and the 
bireme of the Phoenicians. More than 
thirty photographs to enlighten the 
reader and support the subject matter. 
While we can hardly recommend this 





ok for general reading, it should be 
ndispensable for research. 
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Major General Wendell C. Neville 
Commandant 


Officers last commissioned in the grades 
indicated: 

Col. Frank Haiford 

Lt. Col. Edw. W. Sturdevan 








Mai. Charles A. Wynn 

Capt. Merton J. Batchelder 

Ist Lt. Geo. H. Bellinger 

Officers last to make number in the 
grades indicated: 

Col. Frank Halford 

L Col. Andrew B. Drum 








MARINE CORPS CHANGES 
FEBRUARY 13. 193¢ 
Major Thom s. Cc 








detached Se id B 
Natio G 
t detached MB, NS 
Re ment s net 
‘ signe o ¢ 
2nd Lt. Homer L. Litzenber on Feb: y 19t 


detached MB. NYd. Puget Sound. Was to MB 
NYd. Washington, D. C 

Chi Qn Clk , 
Fourth Regiment. SI 


ent of the Pacific via 








S -duled f Ss} ' or 
March 3rd 
FEBRUARY 14. 1930 

No chanee wer oun 


FEBRUARY 15. 1931 
Captain n 
Nation: Guard Detachment to Second Brigade 





tache Second 





FEBRUARY 17. 1930 
No changes were announce 
FEBRUARY 18, 1930 
Captain John D. Lockburner letac 
NOB. San Diego. Calif.. to MB. NYd. Philadelph 


Pa.. via the USAT “St. Mil 


eduled to 





ancisc bout 
b T. Bailey. on or about February 
MB, Quantico. V to NAS. Pen 




















( I Fourth Re er 
: MB, NS. ¢ 7 ae 
FEBRUARY 1 30 
Major Henry Butle i hed F Bri 1 
ti. to MB I 1. 8. « va 
ar etached MB, NY New 
co. V 
pt : l y 
r ussigne 
cl 
FEBRUARY 20, 1930 
No changes were 
FEBRUARY 21, 1 
Major Howard | Stone nec ‘ 
the Fourth Re t. China 








2nd Lt. Donald Wi on Fet € 
tached Headquarter Marine Corps. W t 
D. C.. to MB. N ’ 
2nd Lt. Josep! kille« p 
crash on 
Chf. P Ri ist gned 
duty P. I 
FEBRUARY 24, 1930 
Major Roy D. Lowel yn March Ist detachec 
Cor ec e 4 
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PASTEURIZED MILK IS SAFE MILK! 


WHY TAKE A CHANCE? 


Delivery in Quantico, Va. 
by 


FARMERS CREAMERY C0., INC. Fredericksburg, Va. 














SEND THE LEATHERNECK HOME 
Your Friends and Relatives Will Enjoy It More Than You Do 


It is impossible to explain in letters to 
friends or relatives all they want to know 
about your service in the U. S. Marine Corps. 
Just fill in this blank and let your folks read 
all these things from month to month during 
the coming year. Each number contains ex- 
clusive news, pictures, and features from all M 
over the world where Marines are on duty. 

If you could step into our office and read 
some of the hundreds of letters received 
from friends and relatives of Marines who 
have sent The Leatherneck back home, and 
see how anxious and well pleased these peo- 
ple are to have the magazine sent to them, 
you would not hesitate a moment to fill in 
and return the attached subscription blank. 


Editor of The Leatherneck, Washington, D. C. 


Here is my $2.50. Please put the following name on 
your subscription list for one year. 


My name is 
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DIVORCE RECIPROCATION WAS THIS IN CHICAGO 

4 Chicago actress came into a lawyer’ It was down on the rifle range and Salesman—“Here is a very nice pis 
office and said to him: “I want a divorces several of the sergeants had their wives tol, lady. It shoots nine times.” 

“Certainly,” said the lawyer. “For a out for the sport. One sergeant was Fair customer—‘“Say, what do y 
nominal fee I will institute proceedings, demonstrating to his spouse the trigger think I am—a polygamist?” 
and should experier ce ittle difficulty i squeeze when the weapon suddenly ex —The Keystone. Qu 

rocuring it for you ploded. mone 

“What do you call a ‘nominal fee’?” “Hey, you chump,” roared a non-com : Ki 

; ife!” Three boys entered a village conf . 
asked the actress. down the line, “you nearly hit my wife! _ ee ae eee 6 ee ae Qu 

“Five hundred dollars,” said the law “Did I?” mildly inquired the sergeant. tionery. rhe rather gruff proprietor said ; 

er “I’m sorry. Here, have a shot at mine.” to the first boy, “What do you want, my horse 

“Nothing doing, retorted the ad - boy? 

“IT can have him shot for ten dollars.” “Who has the watch?” demanded the “A dime’s worth of bull’s eyes, please.” “M 
—Kablegram. O. O. D. The old man climbed a ladder, brought } Pegg 
“I have, sir,” cried the seaman second, down the jar that contained the bull's oT 
rl t ; , ee Oho pulling out his trusty Ingersol. eyes, made up the packet and returned uncl 
rather rickety marble-topped table in (N. B.—He was buried with full mili the jar to the shelf. Then he asked the You 
ia ricane y ié DIieC-LOD Ded < itt 

; : tary honors). second boy what he wanted. } bette 

the crowded lunch room Pensacola Air Stati Ne ge , , , . 

One was a bic. burly individual. and —Pensacola Air Station News. “A dime’s worth of bull’s eyes, please TI 
the other a diminutive little man in a was the answer. and, 
bowler hat. “Why didn’t you say so before?” said mar! 

They had been steadily munching f the old man, irritably, as he went for the day 
a quarter of an hour, when the little ma: ladder again. “Do you want a dime’s ‘ 
suddenly tapped the other on the arm worth of bull’s eyes, too?” he demanded Peg: 

“Do you think you could pass me the of the third boy. you 
sugar?” he asked, rather timorously “No,” replied the third boy. 

The big, burly one scowled - ’ : ss 

it +e. : a The old man climbed to the shelf again, } 

P’r’aps he muttered I've beer ; we 

ae § i oft aoe brought down the jar, made up a packet A 
iv ianners Lit rye tit ar on , . 7 
; . ; ' ’ of bull’s eyes, restored the jar to the mer 
Foreign Service. shelf, and once more put the ladder away. wer 

“Well, my boy, what do you want?” Thi: 

An Irishman found his friend in the he demanded of the third boy. too 
act of putting « through a hol “A nickel’s worth of bull’s eyes,” came one 
the kitchen floor. the answer.—Pearl Harbor Weekly. sen 

“Are \ 1 mad?” he exclaimed sail 

“A shilling went through the floor last ” ; : i 

we eae” * ye jl Dentist: “My dear lady, it isn’t neces ' 

ght.” replied his friend, “and it’s hardly . ; na s 

= < ‘ , taciigr” ach sary to open your mouth so wide. ‘ 
worth while taking the floor up for a ae “ , oe Ya 
hilline.”—Tit-Bit . Patient: “But I thought you said you Va 
' . were going in with the forceps.” , thr 
Dentist: “Well, the forceps are going _ 

5 , “pyle a N¢ 

The all-mighty of mighties. the doo in, but I, myself, will stay outside. 

man, was standing correctly in front of Sympathetic Sergeant: “Is this the —Le Pele Mele. ™ 
, , . , . . ” ‘ 

the pretentious hote Suddenly a staz first time you were ever on a horse? a 

gering and é 1 individual appeared dis d Marine: “N it’s 2 . ae , , ms 

+ a ’ ‘ ‘ ippea : ismounted Marine: “No, but it’s the “Isn’t it remarkable,” said the stupid bh 

e re mn g 4 . 2 8 “ 4 red 

a :, - ” statistician, “that it takes six hundred all 

I'm Mr er ve f room <z22z i z : : E Jlephants t ake all the billiard halls - 
nounced the veomer! Next to seeing Pop fall downstairs and ee oe a 

“Impossible r.” replied the might break his arm, the funniest thing to the in the world — eo 

é ‘I just took Mr. George u his womenfolk in a household is seeing the Marvelous,” said Mrs, Thick. ~ 
wea baby upset a bottle of ink on Pop’s new “What do you mean, marvelous” = 

“You're ris e replied. “but I fell gray suit.—Kansas City, Mo., Star. Why to think that they can teach 

’ those huge beasts such delicate work as 
throug e w \ L’Humor. hat.” I S ° 
Junior Partner (to pretty stenog): that. e Souire. 
Are you doing anything on Sunday eve f we 

Gu “Waiter, there 1 button in ning, Miss Smith? “When I married you,” wept his bride, | 
my soup.’ Stenog (hopefully): No, not a thing. “T didn’t know you were such a coward. mi 

Waite (om rinter) ‘Ty pe Junior Partner: Then try to be at the I thought you were a very brave man. 
rraphical er? should be mu iffice on time Monday morning, will you? “So did everybody else,” grimly Tre- 

( Also —Exchange. plied the husband.—Snappy Humor. 
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CAMOUFLAGE 
Little Sambo, on his way to the store 
with some eggs, tripped and fell head- 
long, with dire consequences to the eggs. 
His friend Rastus, happening along 
yst then, was convulsed with laughter. 
Sambo watched him a moment, then 
sternly commanded, “Boy, shut yo’ mouf, 

's | kin see who you is.” 

—Ladies’ Home Journal. 


S 


HM 


Queen: “My father made a lot of 
money out of the races last season.” 
King: “What horse did he bet on?” 
Queen: “Oh, he didn’t bet on any 
horse. He sells peanuts.” 

“Mamma, I’ve got a stomachache,” said 
Peggy, aged five. 

“That’s because you haven't had any 


unch yet,” answered Peggy’s mother. 
Your stomach is empty. You would feel 
etter if you had something in it.” 


That afternoon the minister called 
and, in the course of conversation re 
marked that he had been suffering all 


day with a severe headache 
“That’s because it’s empty,” said 
Peggy brightly. “You'd feel better if 
u had something in it.” 
—Albany Decatur Ala. Herald. 


A group of society ladies at a sum 
mer home near the Norfolk Navy Yard 
were entertaining a party of friends. 
This during the World War. They had 
too many ladies and not enough men, so 
ne of the sub-dubs suggested, “Why not 
send to the Navy Yard for a couple of 
sailormen to fill in.” 

“Fine,” agreed the crowd. 

So the hostess phoned to the Navy 
Yard, “This is Mrs. Throckmorton-Jones 
Van-Ullbay. Can you send me over 
three sailors for our party? BUT DO 
NOT SEND ANY JEWISH BOYS.” 

Pretty soon there was a rap at the 
door and there stood three husky col 
red mess attendants, in spick and span 
blues, with, “Ahm diss dhe place weah 
all diss’ yeah dancin’ be’s a 
gwine on?” 

“Who sent you : oem 
“Lieutenant Rosenstein done sent us.” 
replied one of the trio.—Our Navy. 


business 


asked the hostess. 


Vir—“How did your father know we 
were out in his car?” 
Ginia “Do you 
man we ran over?” 
Vir—“Oh, yeh.” 
Ginia—“Well, that was father.” 


—T. S. N. 


that fat 


remembe) 


RECOMMENDATIONS 

Now and then it may be a good idea 
for an applicant to include a touch of 
biting sarcasm in his recommendations. 

A bank in New Jersey ran this adver 
tisement in a local paper: 

“Wanted—a clerk. Must be experi 
enced in foreign exchange. Salary $15 
a week.” 

This is one of the replies received: 

“Dear Bank—I would respectfully ap 
ply for the position you offer. I am an 
expert in foreign exchange, in all 
branches. In addition, I converse fluently 


in Gum Arabic, Zola, Gorgonzola and 
Billingsgate. I write short-hand, long 
hand, left-hand and right-hand. I can 


supply my own typewriter if necessary, 
and I may mention that I typewrite half 
an hour in ten minutes, the record. 

“T would be willing also to let you 
have the service, gratis, of my large 
family of boys, and if agreeable to you, 
my wife would be pleased to clean your 
office regularly without extra charge. 
The cost of postage for your answer to 
this application can be deducted from my 
salary. 

“Please note that if you have a 
yard, I would make bricks in my 
time.” 


back 
spare 








He did you jump out of the 


“Why 
car last night and start running home?” 
She—“I was being chaste.” 


It was necessary for taxation purposes 
to decide on which side of the Canadian 
and United States border a farm, which 
an old lady had just purchased, actually 
lay. Surveyors finally announced that 
the farm was just on the American side 
of the border. 

The old lady smiled with relief. 

“I’m so glad to know that,” she said. 
“T’ve heard that winters in Canada are 
often terribly severe.”—Tit-Bits. 


School Teacher: “Oxygen is absolutely 
necessary for humans to live. It was 
discovered in 1774.” 

Student: “Well, what did they do be 
fore that year?”—Le Pele Mele. 


V-three 


GENEROUS 

Judge: “When were you born?” 

Prisoner: (No reply.) 

Judge: “I’m speaking to you. 
is your birthday?” 

Prisoner: “What difference does that 
make to you? You’re not going to give 
me anything.” 

Judge: “I certainly am. I am going to 
give you six months.”—Snappy Humor. 


When 


“Hello, Hayseed,” said the facetious 
youth. “How’s it for a lift to Centre 
ville?” He jumped into the car without 
waiting for an answer. 

Twenty minutes passed. 

“Quite a distance to Centreville, isn’t 
it?” 

“Uh, huh.” 

Twenty minutes more. 

“Say, how far is it to Centreville?” 

“Few thousand miles if you go this 
way; bout twenty if you get off and walk 
back.’”-—The Keystone. 

Teacher (disgustedly, to student who 
has just made an incoherent answer): 
“That’s just as clear as mud!” 

Student (complacently): “Anyway, it 
covers the ground.” 

—Galley Three, K. C. Journal. 


A group of professional men had gath 
ered in the lobby of a hotel, and pro 
ceeded to make themselves known to one 
another. 

“My name is Fortesque,” 
tending his hand. “I’m a painter 
in water colors chiefly.” 

“Indeed,” chimed in another, “I’m an 
artist too. I work in bronze.” 

“Well this is fine,” a third broke in, 
“I’m a sculptor—I work in stone.” 

Then the quiet little fellow who had 
been inclined to keep apart stepped up 
with a dry smile. “Glad to make the ac 
quaintance of you gentlemen for I have 
a common interest with you. I’m a col 
lege professor. I work in ivory.” 


one said, ex 
work 


Slightly deaf young man (to weary 
hostess): Mrs. Balmer, may I have this 
dance ? 

Hostess (vigorously fanning herself): 
I’m sorry, Mr. Jones, but I’m too danced 
out. 

Deaf young man: Oh, no, Mrs. Balmer, 
you’re just delightfully plump! 





He: “How did you meet with your acci 
dent?” 

She: 
bit me.” 

He: “Well, don’t you call that an acci 


“It wasn’t an accident. A dog 


dent?” 
She: “Of course not; he did it on pur 


pose.” 




















LEGEND 


EMBLEM 


By Tad Jones 


As Mar the mig! God of war, 
Strode through the clouds in a wrat 
\ fr ksome tth Planet chanced 
To et the War God’s path 
Then heedles f aught in his fury, 
save tne ist of his rulnous reign, 
With an ang roke of his twin-edged 
word 
Mar evered this world in twall 
Then V« wept in her sorrow, 
For this f ome Star-world, het 
Y de, 
And wht it afar uw he spaces 
r ring it again to her side 
But half was lost the endless void 
To fall forever awa) 
Che Y ige< n tne earth we tre 1 
In the Land of the U.S. A 
And there ‘ I e-Goddess found t 
Ne ied a veet and at rest, 
rhe ordons f I erty round it 
The Star ind Stripes raised on its 
cres 
From her y iY asped the anchor 
That was forged by the hand of Thor, 
And left it the weet in compassion, 
For the deous prowess of Wat 
The M y American Eagle, 

From | ige-place in the sky, 
Watcl rt frontiers of Freedom, 
W 1 ed ind piercing eve, 
Witnesse vork of the fickle Gods 
And he iid: “A symbol for me! 

Al t Emblem my best shall stand 
| r \N ‘ ed istice and Free 
Dy d fi iloft with the speed of 
He claws sunk deep 

Ordained, do | e or perisl 
By the guard that my chosen keep 
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He voiced a cry to his dauntless sons, 
They heard and the bold ones came, 
Raised the Globe, Anchor and Eagle high, 

And pledged them to win for it, Fame. 


That a world might know, be it friend 
or foe, 
Justice and right must prevail, 
And the naked sword of Freedom, 
They wielded never should fail. 


They chose by acclaim the watchword, 
“Semper Fidelis” to be 
Unconquerable legions of Honor, 
The pride of the Land of the Free. 
Thus was conceived the Marine Corps, 
With Democracy swept in its train, 
To conquer or die is the standard, 
And Lo! How they make it plain. 


INTOLERANCE 
By Molly Anderson Haley 


Across the way my neighbor’s windows 


shine, 

His roof-tree shields him from the storms 
that frown; 

He toiled and saved to build it, staunch 
and brown, 

And though my neighbor’s house is not 
like mine, 

I would not pull it down! 

With patient care my neighbor too, had 
built 

\ house of faith, wherein his soul might 
stay, 

\ haven from the winds that sweep life’s 
way 

It differed from my own—I felt no 
guilt 

I burned it yesterday 

rHE LEATHERNECK 
By Rev. John M. J. Quinn 
S V/ ( 
J l) V \ 


Who is that snappy-looking fellow 

With the uniform unique ? 

He's the finest soldier 
seen 

I should know him by manner 

And his soldierly technique, 


timber that 


nis 


He’s none other than a “Leatherneck” 
Marine 

“First to fight” in every crisis; 

Since the dawn of Liberty 

He’s been piling up traditions by the 


score 
And the emblem on his collar 
Means this “Soldier of the Sea” 
Will be loyal to his flag and to his Corps. 
“Semper 


Yes, ] Fidelis” 

Loyal watch-dog of the flag 

From the days of “Bon Homme Richard” 
been true: 
From “The Halls 


Down to Belleau 


he’s 
of Montezuma” 
Wood he’ll brag 


There is nothing that a “Leatherneck” 
can't do 

Mentior Presley N. O'Bannon 

And his sword of Tripoli 

And Chapultepec with Twiggs will be 


entwined 
Then California’s 
Let Gillespie ever be 


for rescue 


Where the heroes of the nation are en 
shrined 

You've been called a “Leatherneck” 

And you’re one tough hombre, I'll say. 

‘Twas your hard-boiled ways _ that 


the Boche agog 


knocked 


I've 


For when first the Germans met yoy 

At the outset of the fray 

They politely christened you “The De 
Dog.” 

France is grateful for your service 

At St. Mihiel, Soissons, Champagne 

Where you turned the tide against 
Boche machine, 

And to mark your deeds of glo 

Lest your fame should ever wane 

“Belleau Wood” she calls 

“The Wood of the Marine.” 


Hold 
Dog! 

Whilst your honor roll is read 

For your blood marks many a battlefiek 

Keep the spirit and tradition 

Of your noble hero dead. 

And the “Semper Fidelis” of your shig 


So hail to you! You Leatherneck! 

You handy man of war! 

For your Corps and your tradit 
keen. 

May you cruise to greater 

Than you ever did before 

And the glory of United States 


your head on high—you “Dey 


ons ¢ 
triumphs 


Marine 


SOLDIER BLOOD 
By William S. Edmondson 
What matters it if 
Shrapnel, bombs, machine 
near ? 
He heard the call of marching feet 
In boyhood dreams of long ago. 
The throb of drums was in his 
Before he knew the battle’s roar 
Before, before he came to be 


cannons roar, 


guns menac 


DiloOod 


What matters it to him? 
What matter that he sleeps 
Far from his mother’s grave? 


He died the death of a Viking old 
And gloried in the Scythe’s cruel t 
The timid hearts prefer the safer wa 
And shudder at the sound of war, 


But weep not, ye mothers of fallen sons 


Who were true-blue to their warr 
souls. 


Loud they laugh in the Warrior 
Of old Valhalla—‘Peace to all! 
Ours is the glory, yours the soul 
That will soon pledge ours, bow! to bow 


Hall 


“Why mourn because we preceded you 
little while? 
We died that you might live 


But dying, were rewarded with that 
Peace, 
That even you would give your all t 


share.” 


ANDY 


By Gypsy Kay 


It was fun to see the pink 
Flush the bashful laddie’s tan; 

As we flayed him with our yells, 
This the way our taunting ran: 
“Andy, Andy, punkin’ pie, 
Kissed th’ girls an’ made ‘em cry!” 


Came a day when battle flags 
Flashed above our country town; 
Sobbed a little star-eyed lass, 
White of face and white of 
“Andy, Andy, soldier shy, 
Kiss your girl and say good-bye 
“So,” they wrote, “the battle 
Brought to him death’s quick caress! 
Now a cross, with ribband bright, 
Rests within a sombre dress 
“Andy, Andy, gone to die, 
Kissed a girl... and made her cry . 


gown 
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fires 
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MARCH 4, 1 

Ni har 

MARCH 5, 1930 
Lt. Col. Elias 


R. Beadle, retired as of March Ist 
Lt. Col. Albert E 
Pear 


Randall, detached MB, NOB, 
arl Harbo Tr. H.. to Department of the Pacific 
a frst available Government conveyance 
Major Ralph S. Keyser, on March 5 


Washir 








th detached 












Headquarters Marine Corps igton, D. C 
to MB, NOB, Pearl Harbor, TH, via commercia 
teamer sailing from San Francisco é on < 









Car detached Nic 
Natior t to MB 
ielp! ble Government 

1 L C les H. H enmiller, detached Se 

iB e, Nicara 2, to MB, NTS, Newport 
F I 

t Lt. Gerald H resignatior 

pted to take effect April i 

Lt. Frank M. June, detached NAS, Pen 
a £ i 


to AS, ECEF, MB, Quantico, Va 
T Litzenb Jr., detached MB 


C., to Second Brigade, Nica- 











v Vega” scheduled > sa oO 
H p » On or about Mar h 
2nd 1 A. Stephenson, on or about April 
etached MD, USS “New York,” to MB, Quan- 
lal 





Va., Via first available Government con- 
y € 
Chi ay lk ar J. Dee, detached MD, AL, 
Peir shina NS, Cavite, P. I., via first 
va ble Gover conveyance 
Chf. Pay Cl jim E. Richardson, detached 
MB, NS, Cav I to Depar of the 
fic a fir available Government nveyance 


MARCH 6, 19% 
No changes were al 
MARCH 1930 





Chf. Pay Clk. John W. Lytle, detached Office 
he APM, NOB Hampton Road Va ) 
A tic Station he USS He 
ed to sail from San Francisc 









H. Parri 
Washin 
ipton R 
24th 

samy, detached Sec- 
MB, Quantico, Va 


ent convey 








ia, to 





a fir ance 
MARCH 
Capt Cushing 
NS, Gus 
available 


AQM 
to D 


Governr 


on 


repo 





am, 






nent con- 


NYd, 
Guard 


scheduled to 


letached MB 
National 


McQueen 


1g us 


to Ni 






1 Re on o about 
Walraven, detached Chemical 
Warfare School, Ed ood Arsenal, Edgewood, 





to MB, Norfolk NYd, Portsmouth, Va 

ist Lt. Lester E. Power, detached MB, Quantico 

Brigad Nicaragua, vis J 
rom Har 





Va t Se id a the USS 

















\ on 
a Lt 
¥ to 
Ve i 
Va it March 28 
2nd ; C. Plain, detached MB, Quantico, 
t Br i Nicara via the USS 
Vega od om Hampton Roads, 
Ind P Sabater,. de ched Nicaraguan Na- 
I yu Det MB, NAS, Pensa- 
ola, Fla via f Government con- 
f r € 


MARCH 10, 1930 


No chang¢ were announced 
MARCH 11, 1930. 
joc t were announced 





MARCH 


Maior 


12, 1930 
George Osterhout, detached MCB, 
o, Calif., to atic Station via 


scheduled to sail from 





the 





3S Pierce u Los 
Angeles on or about April 7th 
Ist Lt ward Selby. died on March 9tl 





ipon compl 
Army War College Course detache 
Newport, R 


Naval War College report 

t later than June 30, 1930 

I ( Jesse F. Dyer, upon completion of 
l that college 


Course, detached 
ze. Newport, R. I., to 
1an June 30, 1930 
John 8S. E. Young 
o, V to AS, Second Brig 





detached MB, Quan- 


ade, Nicaragua, via 





the USS Vega sailing from Hampton Roads, 
Va., on or about March 28th 

2nd Lt. Lofton R. Henderson, on March 17, 1930, 
jletached MB, Quantico, Va., to AS, Second Bri- 


via the USS “Vega” sailing 


“aragua, 


Chf. Mar. Gnr i yd, o1 
detac MB. Quantico, Va.. to 





oa 


gade, Nicaragua, via UsSs Ve 
from Hampton Road on or at 
| te , 





Following off pré 
to rank from d 
Lt. Col 
1929 
Captain 
Captain 
1930 














Following named ect n 
and assigned to st indicated ; 
2nd Lt. Vincent Usera, MB, NTS, N t. R 
2nd Lt. Dwi L. Harris, MB, Qua: Ta 
2nd Lt. George H. Cloud, MB, NYd, New Y 








MB, NYd, N 





MB, Parris Island, 8.¢ 


MB, Parris Island 





Cc 

Chf. Mar 
Island, S. C 

2nd Lt. Jefferson G 
napolis, Md 
MARCH 14, 1930 

No cl res were anr nced 
MARCH 15, 1930 
Colonel John C 
1@ course detact 
Headaq 


Gnr. Alvin Anderson. MB, Parris 


Dreyspring, MB 


NA, An- 





t} 





to 


Ben 


jet 
aeta 





Naval 
Headquarters 


1e course 
R. L, to 
ton, D. C 





Major Gerald A. Johr ipon < 
ry Scl 





jor Lowry B. Ster nson, 1 
se detached FAS, Fort Sill, Ok 
Va 
ain Bert A 
detached Ps 
Quantico, Va 
Captain Mauric 
of the course d 
Riley, Kansas, t¢ 
Oaptain H l 






Bone 


upon 
Sill, Okl to 















Lang 
Quantico, 
Captair 


ley 





ptain Albe 
course d 
ith, N. J 
Washington, D. C 
Ist Lt. Clarence R 


of the course deta 


the 





Monm<¢ 








Monmouth, to Headquarters M 
Washington, D. C 

2nd Lt. Edward V Snedeker, upo mpletion 
of the cou det acne y Sle ] Sct ool, Fort 
Monmouth, N. J., to Headquarté ne Corp 





Washington 
Captain 
the course s 
Camp Holabird. Md 


2nd Lt. T 














the course detached 
Camp Holabird, Md 

2nd Lt. Charles G. Me 
the course detached 
Camp H bird, M 
Roads, Va 


John M 





Captain 
the course ‘tached C 
School, rt Leavenwort! 
San Diego, Calif 

Captain Lucian W 
of the course detached 
Benning, Ga., to MB 
mouth, Va 

Captain 
the course 


de 





mpletion 
Fort 
Ports- 


o ol, 


Yard, 





Joseph H. Fs 


detached t 


pletion of 
trial Col- 
ston, D.C 


lows, upon < 


Army Indu 


























c 
o f 
Rn. 4 

Cat 




















w 
a 


? 


tna ii nie, a 


Q 
. 















































Martenstein, upon completion 

tached QM Corps Subsistence 

to MB, Quantico, Va. 

Davis, on reporting of relief 
Asheville,” to MB, NYd, 





Roberts, on March 17th de- 
Va., to MD, USS “Ashe- 








H. Cornell, deta hed MD, RS, 
if.. to MD, USS “New York, 
25th 
Gerard, on March 15th de- 

Puget Sound, Wash to MB, 
Pa 

No changes were announced 

MARCH 18, 1930 
Lt. Col. ¢ d M. Kincade, upon completion of 
» course tached Naval War College, Newport, 


rters Marine Corps, Washing- 


W. Winter, detached Second 
to MCB, NOB, San Diego, 
uv able Government conveyance. 
M. Britt, detached AS, Second 
to AS WCEF, NAS, San 


on, detached AS, WCEP, 
, to AS. Second Brigade, 
USAT U. S. Grant” scheduled 
cisco, Calif., on or about 








cL. Lott, assigned to duty at 





3. Ballentine, detached MCB, 
Salif.. to Second Brigade, 
USAT “U. S. Grant,” sched- 


isco, Calif., on or 


signed to duty at 


tached MB NYd 
3r 





Calif 





Murphy, assig 
ment, Shanghai, 


—_ 








@ 
e Four 


GRADUATES OF CORRESPONDENCE COURSES, 
a CORPS SCHOOLS, QUANTICO, VA. 
N Captain, USMC., Quartermaster 


W., Major, FMCR,. Infantry Advanced 
L. M., 2d Lt., USMC, Infantry Co 





Officers. 


Set.. FMCR, Infantry Basic 
DEATHS 
Leon, Second Lieutenant, died 
ceived in an airplane crash at 
February 20, 1930 ered of 
father, Coeburn, Vir i 
1 Rogers. Second Lieuter 
Marine Corps Reserve, died 
airplane crash at 
20, 1930. Next of 
mother, Columbia 
















WAGONER Lieutenant, re- 





tired, di of injuries re- 
eived wl ver by locomotive, 
in St. Elizat unds, Washington 
D.C. Ne Wagoner, father, 


al Street, Keyser » W. Va 
Private, died of dis- 
the U. S. Naval Hos- 
Next of kin: Mrs 
2204 Elder Avenue, 


102 Sout! 


BATCHELOR, | 





. Private First Class, died 
of disease February 15, 1930, at the U. S. Naval 
Hospital, Puget Sound, Washington Next of 
George W. Connely, Broken Bow, 





Ne 
GRAY, John Enoch, 


and other in 





Private First Class, died of 
» received when 
1 itomobile 1 Diego, Calif., 

1930. Next of kin: Mrs. Zella A 
714 Pomona Street, Berkeley, Cali- 





Private First Class, 
the U. S. Naval Hos- 
r 3, 1930. Next 
ster, 769 Broad- 








died of disease Feb 
: Naval Hospital, Phila- 
ext of kin: James W. Reilly, 
ilton Ave., Trenton, N. J 
Sergeant, Class II-c, Fleet 
serve, died February 21, 1930 
shov in report Next of kin: Mrs 
Mary T. Gallagt wife, 407 West 18th Street, 
_ New York, N. ¥. (Address in 1924.) 
GENARD, Andrew George, Private, Class VI, Vol- 
unteer Marine Corps Reserve, died of suffocation 





brother, 908 Ha 
GALLAGHER, 
Marine C 
Cause not 













THE LEATHERNECK 


by flames and shock of third degree burns, July 
28, 1929. Next of kin: Mrs. Josephine Carleson. 
sister, 3909 Fern Street, East Chicago, Indiana 

NABOURS, George Wheather, Private First Class 
Class III, Fleet Marine Corps Reserve, died 
January 27, 1930, of intestinal obstruction. at 
Olaton, Kentucky Next of kin: Henry Na- 
bours, father, R. F. D. No. 1, Olaton, Kentucky 

McFARLAND, Benjamin Joseph, Sergeant Major. 
retired, died February 11, 1930. of septicemia 
at the U. S. Naval Hospital. San Diego. Cali- 
fornia Next of kin: Mrs. Bridget A. McFar- 
land, wife, 3702 Kettner Blvd., San Diego, Cali- 
fornia. 


GRADUATES OF THE MARINE CORPS 
INSTITUTE, WASHINGTON, D. C. 

Capt. William Kirk MacNulty—French 

Capt. Lester Kirk Medaris—French 

ist Lt. George Lyman Maynard—Bookkeeping 
and Accounting 

ist Lt. Frank Hamilton Lamson-Scribner—Book- 
keeping and Accounting 

ist Lt. Orin Hubert Wheeler—Good English 

2nd Lt. Paul Drake—Bookkeeping and Account- 

2nd Lt. John 
Accounting 

2nd Lt. Presley M 
ing and Accounting 

Cc. Ph. M. Andrew Martin Hartman—Poultry 
Farming 

Qm. Set. William Thomas Ramberg—Complete 
Automobile 

Qm. Set. Leon Ralph Rousar—Electrical Engi- 
Division 
sarrel Bright McNear—Special Poultry 
Set A E” Dubber, Jr.—Carpentry and Mill- 


Francis Hough—Bookkeeping and 


orehead Rixey, 3rd—-Bookkeep- 





Cpl. James Alfred Harris—Railroad Station 

Cpl. Thomas Oliver Smith—Good English 

Cpl. Edward Davis Swanner—Poultry Farming 

Pvt. 1icl. John Edmund Thompson—Aeroplane 
Engines 

Pvt. Emanuel Bernard Bernstein—Spanish 

Pvt. Caleb Evan Crosby—Civil Service Railway 
Postal Clerk 

Pvt. Simon James De Marco—Building Contrac- 
tor’s 

Pvt. Harry Edwin Fitzgerald—<Aeroplane En- 
gines 

Pvt. Benjamin Golden—Civil Service Railway 
Postal Clerk. 

Pvt. Thomas Rowe Griffith—Civil Service Rail- 
way Postal Clerk 

Pvt. William Barrick Henderson—Salesmanship 

Pvt. Paul Theodore Lory—Spanish 

Pvt. Clifton Prichett — Civil Service Railway 
Postal Clerk 

Pvt. Ernest Edward Roy—Good English 

Pvt. John Simpson—Mathematics and Mechanics 
for Civil Engineers 

Pvt. Morris Shephard Woodward—Civil Service 
Railway Postal Clerk 


NAVAL TRANSPORT SAILINGS 


CHAUMONT—Eailed Shanghai 3 March for Ma- 
nilla. Due Manilla 6 March. Will leave Manilla 
10 March for San Francisco on the following 
itinerary: Arrive Guam 13 March, leave 15 
March; arrive Honolulu 26 March, leave 27 March 
arrive San Francisco 3 April Will leave Mare 
Island 11 April for the East Coast of the United 
States on the following itinerary: Arrive San 
Francisco 11 April, leave 12 April; arrive San 
Pedro 13 April, leave 14 April; arrive San Diego 
15 April, leave 16 April; arrive Corinto 23 April, 
leave 23 April; arrive Canal one 25 April, leave 
26 April; arrive Guantanamo 29 April, leave 29 
April; arrive Port au Prince 30 April, leave 1 May 
arrive Hampton Roads 5 May. Will leave Hamp- 
ton Roads 14 June for Manilla via San Francisco 

HENDERSON—Arrived Mare Island 13 February 
Will leave San Francisco about 5 April for the 
Asiatic Station, via Honolulu and Guam 

KITTERY—Arrived Norfolk Yard 3 March. Will 
leave Hampton Roads 12 March for the West In- 
dies on the following itinerary: Arrive St. Thomas 
17 March, leave 18 March; arrive San Juan 19 
March, leave 19 March; arrive Cape Haitien 21 
March, leave 22 March; arrive Port au Prince 23 
March, leave 24 March; arrive Guantanamo 25 
March, leave 26 March; arrive Hampton Roads 
31 March Will leave Hampton Roads 16 April 
for the West Indies on the following itinerary 
Arrive Guantanamo 21 April, leave 22 April; arrive 
Port au Prince 23 April, leave 24 April: arrive 
Cape Haitien 25 April, leave 26 April; arrive San 
Juan 28 April, leave 28 April; arrive St. Thomas 
29 April, leave 30 April; arrive Hampton Roads 
5 May 

NITRO—Arrived Brooklyn, N. Y., 27 January 
Will leave New York 12 March, arrive Hampton 
Roads 13 March, leave 17 March; arrive Phiia- 
delphia 18 March, leave 22 March; arrive New 
York 23 March, leave 28 March; arrive Newport 
29 March, leave 31 March; arrive Boston 1 April, 
leave 5 April; arrive Yorktown 7 April, leave 9 
April; arrive Hampton Roads 9 April, leave 22 
April; arrive Guantanamo 26 April, leave 26 April; 


arrive Canal Zone 29 April, leave 1 May: arrive 
Corinto 3 May, leave 3 May: arrive San Diego 11 


May, leave 12 May: arrive San Pedro 13 May, 
leave 14 May. arrive Mare Island 15 May, leave 23 
May; arrive Puget Sound 26 May, leave 2 June 


arrive Mare Island 5 June 

PATOKA—Arrived Boston Yard 5 Februar 
overhaul Will leave Boston 17 March 
Yorktown 19 March, leave 21 March: arrive ! 
ton Roads 21 March, leave 24 March , 
Guantanamo 29 March. leave 3 April: arrive Beau 
mont 9 April, leave 11 April; arrive Hampt 
Roads 19 April 

RAMAPO—Arrived Manila 21 Februar 
leave Manila 5 March; arrive San Pedro 1 
Will leave San Pedro about 14 April for 
Station 

SALINAS—Arrived Yorktown 4 March Will 
leave Yorktown 8 March, arrive Guantanamo 14 
March. Will operate with Fleet Base Force until 
16 May 

SAPELO-—Arrived Guantanamo 4 March Will 
operate with Fleet Base Force until 16 May 

SIRIUS—Arrived Mare Island 4 March will 
leave Mare Island 10 March for the East Coast on 
the following itinerary: Arrive San Pedro 12 
March, leave 12 March; arrive San Diego 13 
March, leave 14 March; arrive Corinto 24 March, 
leave 24 March; arrive Canal Zone 27 March, 
leave 28 March; arrive Guantanamo 31 March, 
leave 31 March; arrive Hampton Roads 5 April 
leave 12 April; arrive New York 13 April 

VEGA—Arrived Philadelphia 4 March. Will leave 
Philadelphia 11 March, arrive Hampton Roads 12 
March, leave 28 March; arrive Guantanamo 1 
April, leave 2 April; arrive Canal Zone 5 April 
leave 7 April; arrive Corinto 10 April, leave 10 
April; arrive San Diego 19 April, leave 22° April 
arrive San Pedro 23 April, leave 24 April: arrive 
Mare Island 25 April, leave 3 May: arrive Puget 
Sound 6 May, leave 13 May; arrive Mare Island 
16 May. 

BRAZOS—Sailed Guantanamo 27 Febvuary for 
Port Arthur. Due Port Arthur 4 March 

BRIDGE—Sailed Guantanamo 28 February for 
Hampton Roads. Due Hampton Roads 4 March 

ARCTIC—Sailed San Diego 27 February for 
Corinto. 

CUYAMA—Arrived Colon 27 February. 

NECHES—Sailed Balboa 4 March for Cristobal 

PECOS—Arrived Manila 27 February 


RECENT RE-ENLISTMENTS 

BOTTEMER, Frank C., at Kansas City, 2-8-30, for 
MB, San Diego 

PITTS, Austin, at Louisville, 2-8-30, for MB, Par- 
ris Island 

KAESHAMER, Matthew, at San Diego, 2-3-30, for 
MB, San Diego 

ENTRINGER, Alexander N., at Pearl Harbor, 1-25- 
30, for MB, Pearl Harbor 

HRISZKO, George M., at San Diego, 2-5-30, for 
MB, San Diego 

HYDE, Donald M., at MB, Washington, 2-10-30, 
for MB, Washington 

NELSON, George, at Managua, Nic., 
5th Regt., Managua 

NICHOLAS, James V., at Quantico, 2-10-30, for 
MB, Quantico. 

STAFFORD, Otha R., at St. Louis, 2-7-30, for MB 
Parris Island 

PINNELL, John T., 
Quantico 

CLARK, Samuel T., Jr., at Baltimore, 2-13-30, for 
MB, New Orleans 

DANIELS, Arthur L., at New York, 
MB, Parris Island. 

KENDALL, William C., at New York, 2-12-30, for 
MB, Parris Island 

FORD, Edwin C., at Atlanta, 2-11-30, for APM 
Atlanta. 

DYKSTRA, Frederick, at Managua, Nic., 1-23-30 
for 2nd Brigade, Managua 

ELSWICK, Isom H., at Hampton Roads, 2-11-30 
for MB, Hampton Roads 

FREDA, Leon, at Managua, Nic 
Regt., Managua 

KREIGER, Edward L., at St. Paul 
MB, Parris Island 

SHIRAH, Lester V., at Los Angele 
MB, San Diego 

HUDSON, Howard D., at Columbus 
MB, New Orleans 

BERRY. James K., at Little Rock, 2-14-30, for 
MB, New Orleans 

HAWKS, Charles A., at Vallejo, 2-10-30, for MB 
Mare Island 

LOASBY, John, at Los Angeles, 2-7-30, for MB, 
San Diego 

PROBAND, Herman W.,. at Los Angeles, 2-8-30, 
for MB, San Diego 

SHAFFER, George A., at Fresno, 2-8-30, for MB 
San Diego 

SMITH, Edward A., at San Francisco, 2-8-30, for 
MB, San Diego 

VILLEGAS, Ernest D., at San Diego. 2-5-30, for 
MB, San Diego 

WOYSHNER, Paul. at Philadelphia, 2-17-30, for 
Depot, Philadelphia 

ZUCKER, Abraham, at New York, 2-15-30, for 
HR, for West Coast. 








1-17-30, for 


at Quantico, 2-12-30, for MB 


2-12-30, for 


1-18-30, for 5th 
2-12-30, for 
2-10-30, for 


2-14-30. for 








ATKINS, Andrew J., at Florence, 2-15-30, for MB, 


Quantico 

DUNN, Edward I at San Diego 
San Diego 

JENKINS, William D at Quan 0, 2-16-30, for 
RP, Quantik 

ALDRICH, Orlando at 
HR. for West Coast 

WELK. George T at 
Portland 

THOMAS, Thor 
MB New Orlean 


Evansville, 2-15-30, for 
Portland, 2-13-30, for Retg 


at New Orleans, 2-16-30, for 


CAREL,. Walter E at Philadelphia, 2-19-30 or 
Depot, Philadelp! 
BAKER, Paul E t Indianap 2-17-30. for MB 






New Orlea 
KLUS, Lec 
Boston 
MYRTLE, Arthur R., at Minneap« 
MB, San Dierco 
MARTIN, Roy I 

Pensacola 
JOHNSON, Oscar J it Hampton Roads 
for Depot. Han ym Roads 
REHM, Orville E at St. Paul 

Parris Island 
FINKLEA, Ray B., at San Diego, 2-13-30, for MB 
San Diego 
KELLER, William D., at Seattle 
Mare Island 
fcCANN, Robert E. I at Sacramento, 
for MB, San 
JOHNSON, Pet 
MB, Parris Islan 
CIESIOLKA, Will 
MB. Parris Is! 
FRISBIE. Richa 
for MB, Parr! 
BIGHAM, Robert 
Parris Island 
GILMORE, Robert E.. Jr at Jackson, Miss., 2-20- 
30. for MB, Parris Island 
IVEY. Malcolm H it H 
New Orleans 


Shreveport, 2-17-30, for MB, 


2-19-30 





2-19-30, for MB 


2-13-30, for MB 


2-14-30 





Rapids, 2-20-30 





for MB 


2-20-30, for MB 





SOWARD, John B at Ok na ( 2-20-30, f 
MB, San Diego 

THOMPSON, Johr t Birr ham, 2-20-3 
for MB, Parris Island 

GOLDSMITH, William t Puget Sound, 2-15-30 


for MB, Puget Soun 
MIDDENDORFFP, Her 








2-18-30, for D. S., San “oO 

NEVIS, Richard C., at S 2-18-30, f 
MB, San Diego 

RANDOLPH, Charles R t San Prancis¢ 2-17-36 
for D. S.. San Francisco 

SCROGGINS. < re H at San Frat co, 2-18 


30, for MB, San D ) 

HARNETT, Richard H at Cavite, P. I.. 11-15-29 
for MB, Cavite. P. I 

ZIMMERMAN, David R at Boston, 2-20-30, 
MB. Boston 


BORGESON, Eric H t Boston, 2-24-30, for MB 
Quantico 
DILLON, Georce t San Fran “o, 2-20-30, f 


MB, San Die 

DARMOND, Jame 
30, for Const. Port Au Prince 

McCARTHY, Corne J.. at Managu Ni 2-6 
30. for 5th Reet nagu 

PURVIS. Clyde E at Quantico, 2-25-30, for MB 
Quantico 

SOUKAETES, Charle at Detroit 2-25-30 f 
MB, Parris land 

BEARDIN,. William I at 
SS. Norfolk 

COLLINS, Roy H at Atlanta, 2-25-30. for MB 
Parris Island 

McGINNIS, Thomas M ut Nashville, 2-25-30, fo 
MB, Charleston, W. Va 

PURSELL, Henry 
MB, Mare Island 

SHELTON, John E., Jr at Washington, 2-28-30 








for MB, Qu : 
SALCEDO, Ferdinand G t Quant 2-28-30, f 


MB, Quantico 
BRASHIER, Ger 
MB, Quantico 


oxy 
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Ps 


St., for a good time. Bring a fellow Ma 
rine with you and help initiate him your 
self. It will be a good chance for you 
to take a friendly sock at him without 
starting another war. 

Hoping that I can meet you all per 
sonally at our next meeting, I remain, 





Sincerely yours, 
JACK A. HOGLE, 
Commandant. 


THE IEATHERNECK 
DETACHMENT ACTIVITIES 
Among the dormant detachments re- 
cently revived was the Arthur Dudley 
Sims Detachment of Memphis, Tenn., at 
an enthusiastic rally attended by more 
than twenty-five members, old and new. 
Their membership has since been ma 
terially increased and the committee has 
several social functions under way. The 
new officers who are pushing things 
ahead include V. E. Miller, commandant; 
Ralph Moore, first vice commandant; T. 
E. Morris, second vice commandant; 
Robert Fredericks, adjutant; Richard L. 
Powers, paymaster; Ralph Pickard, chief 
of staff; Grady Smith, chaplain; Fentress 

Walker, sergeant at arms. 


Minneapolis Detachmen reports a 
drive in progress which promises to more 
than double its membership. Announce 
ment was broadcast over various radio 
stations of its February meeting and let 
ters were sent to a long list of available 
prospects and as a result more than 
seventy Marines responded. Comman 
dant Petri announces that it was by far 
the most enthusiastic gathering ever 
held by the detachment. Major Stowell, 
in charge of Marine recruiting for the 
Northwest gave a short talk and several 
vaudeville acts added to the entertain 
ment. Clarence Swanson was named 
chairman of the committee on finance, 
John Earl of the membership committee 
and Harry Budde was appointed to head 
the committee on entertainment. 


Commandant Charles J. Maisel of 
Waco Detachment reports that the quar 
terly banquet at the Waco City Club was 
a big success. The food, entertainment 
and dancing was enjoyed by a large 
gathering of Marines and their friends. 
Marine F. W. deFriess, as usual, was the 
host. 


Captain Burwell H. Clark Detachment 
of Newark, New Jersey, held a success 
ful dance recently at the Masonic Temple 
in Newark. More than 200 members and 
friends attended with their lady friends 
including a delegation from New York 
Detachment which drove in from the big 
city in four autos in the face of a heavy 
snowstorm, 


National Judge Advocate Basil H. Pol 
litt of the Newark Detachment is work 
ing on the details in connection with the 
organization of a new detachment in 
Trenton, New Jersey, the Capital City. 
Marine Hal V. Wood, a resident of Tren 
ton, is co-operating in the plans. 


National Vice Commandant Rudolph 
A. Trow, in charge of the North Eastern 
Division is progressing with the reor 
ganization of the Providence, R. I., de- 
tachment with the assistance of Marine 
J. A. Labbee, of that city, and the Marine 
Corps sergeant in charge of recruiting 
in that district. 

Portis Detachment of Birmingham, 
Ala., is hopping along at high speed. The 
detachment recently furnished a firing 
squad and color guard for the funeral 
of a Birmingham Marine who died on 
Parris Island and is formulating plans 
for a “Sunset Parade” publicity stunt 
over radio station WAPI early in April. 
Their meetings are well attended and 


April, 193 


full of pep, according to A. Paul Goodal 
detachment adjutant. 

The organization of a new detachmen 
in Oil City, Pa., has been started by Mg. 
rine Edwin C. Nurss of 13 Grove Aye. 
nue, Oil City, who reports 
are many prospective candidates fo 
membership. Nurss got his inspiratio, 
from reading the Leatherneck. He gy 
in touch with National Headquarter; 
was furnished the necessary pamphlets 
and credentials—and another detachment 
will be the result. 

MEET THE NEW OFFICERS 

The following additional detachments 
have reported their list of officers for the 
ensuing year to National Headquarters 

Clarence B. Chapin Detachment 
Springfield, Mass.: Boyd Allen, comman. 
dant; Hugh C. McLellan, first vice com. 
mandant; Leon Russell, second vice com 
mandant; Sergeant Harold Epstein, ad. 
jutant and paymaster; Daniel McEwan, 
chaplain; Whitfield Reid, judge advocate, 
The detachment meets on the second and 
fourth Thursdays of each month. 

Minneapolis Detachment, Minneapolis, 
Minn.: Franklin Petri, commandant; Dan 
Reedy, vice commandant; E. M. Sané- 


vold, second vice commandant; 0. P. 
Berge, adjutant; C. J. Malmberg, pay 
master. Meeting subject to call of execy 


tive committee. Permanent date to be 
set later. 

Harry Mark Coppinger 
Oklahoma City, Oklahoma: Timothy J. 
Tellegan, commandant; D. E. Ellison, 
first vice commandant; R. P. Klein, sec 
ond vice commandant; L. E. Turbeville, 
adjutant; B. L. Biggs, paymaster; J. F 
Banks, chaplain; J. P. Galloway, judge 
advocate. The detachment meets on the 
twentieth day of each month. 

McLemore Detachment, Houston, 
Texas: Leslie Spindler, commandant; 
George L. Attaway, first vice comman- 
dant; Mike Lathrop, second vice com- 
mandant; George C. Schleeter, adjutant- 
paymaster; Frank M. Johnson, Jr., chap- 
lain. 

George W. Budde Detachment, Cincin- 
nati, Ohio: R. G. Flynn, commandant; 
Al Roeller, first vice commandant; Lieut. 
E. G. Hegen, adjutant; LeRoy Cazel, pay- 
master; J. MacElfresh, sergeant at arms. 
The detachment has created the local 
rank of morale officer which is occupied 
by H. R. Bumiller. 

Laster-Lange Detachment, Waco, 
Texas: C. J. Maisel, commandant; C. C. 
Curtis, first vice commandant; P. F. Tur- 
ner, second vice commandant; J. H. Irwin, 
adjutant; V. J. Conaway, paymaster; R. 
B. Stanford, chaplain; Sam Y. Langston, 
judge advocate. The detachment meets 
on the first Monday of each month. 


Detachment, 






Corporal James D. Snyder Detach- 
ment, Syracuse, New York: Jack A. 
Hogie, commandant; William Dennis, 


first vice commandant; Charles Thomas, 
second vice commandant; Stanley E. 
Moul, adjutant; Phillip J. Connell, pay- 
master; Merl Pynn, chaplain; Elmer 
Murray, judge advocate. The detach- 
ment meets every Wednesday night. 

Spokane Detachment, Spokane, Wash- 
ington: Edward Partridge, commandant; 
William Hickey, first vice commandant; 
B. J. Jarvis, second vice commandant; 
F. E. Fogelguist, adjutant; E. R. Eric- 
son, paymaster; Ralph Grant, chaplain; 
Vernon Shellon, judge advocate. The de- 
tachment meets on the second and fourth 
Tuesdays of each month. 
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& THE MAN IN THE WHITE 
SLICKER 
itinued from page 8 52 
run and whos neck it would be if any 
ee department went wrong. 


thing in 
“Why 
“All mud! Too soft! L okit now. I'll 
give a heave, an’ sandbags an’ all, you 
can feel her give.” 
He bra 


and shoved Gordon felt a distinct move 


If against the breech 





ment of tripod. 
“What's all this?”’ demanded the lieu 
tenant. 


“She w t hold,” said Gordor “The 
rround’s soft. Ten minutes of bar 
rage and e’d be al yver the lot.” 

“Won’t the sandbags hold her?” 

“No. They I ly make it worse. Gotta 
have hard ground for a barrage to be 
shot from, or anything else, 1f you want 


any accul ic} 
“Now what’s the matter?” demanded 


the major, emerging from the gloom 
“It never rains but what it pours! Got 
the gun down and can’t get it togethe 


again? Water all run out of the jacket 
und haven’t got any more? What is it?” 

“The ground is too soft for the gun t¢ 
hold in, sir.”” answered Gordon. 

“Umm!” The major kicked with his 
foot, judging from the sound. “It is 
pretty soft at that. You shoul 
T base.” 

With this everyone silently agreed. A 
T base is a very convenient thing for 
the two front tripod legs are firmly 
eked in the cross, and the back leg at 
the base. But where the two planks 
that make a T base were to be had, or 
how the T base could have been carried 
through the wo ds to this p sition, did 
not appear 

“Who sighted this gun? Schneider, 
was it you? What did you put it in this 








vie for? yu'd think we'd been 
it for mules to soak their hoofs 
= 99 
“The orders were to maintain a 


twenty-yard interval, sir!” 


“Well, pull it up and find some hard 
ground for it. The others are all in 
order, this is the only one that isn’t 
ready to fire.” 

“Yes, Major, but that will mean that 
all the aiming stakes will be useless, and 
it won’t be possible to set them up again 
before daylight!” 

“Well, those details you'll have to work 
cut for yourself. Meanwhile, where’s 
your cart? The order has just come 
through to send back all carts to the old 
position. Well, since it’s a wet, cold 
night and we have a tough job ahead of 
us I don’t mind telling you what it’s for. 
Food has been brought up as far as the 
trucks could bring it, and all we need 
now is transportation to bring it from 
the dump. We’re sending back all the 
gun carts, so you can be sure of a good 
meal when this job is over.” 

“Good enough!” cried all, and the men 
would have cheered had not the enemy 
been SO near. 

a, come on!” cried Corporal Gordon, 

‘e's go! Up with the gun and let’s 
put it down in a better place. 

Food! 

The thought of it was more cheering 
than a drink of cognac. How long since 


” 
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they had eaten? The last hot meal had 
been supper the night before the drive 
started. No food the next day. After 
that, what they could find in the haver 
sacks of their own and enemy dead. 
After that, nothing. 

“Cat-Pie, yuh hear? Food! Go get 
it with that mule o’ yours!” 

“And see what'll stick to your hand 
when you’re round the ration dump, too. 
You know your old friends!” 

The mule carts rattled away through 
the woods, and the lieutenant and Gordon 
began to hunt about for another location 
for the gun. 

“T think I know just the place I can 
put you,” began the lieutenant. “You’ll 
have to fire direct fire, though. I’d never 
dare line up a gun and a flock of aiming 
stakes by compass. There’s a good place 
up here. The range will be about eight 
hundred yards; I’ll have to measure it or 
the map. Careful, now, because we’re 
in the open. Give us your hand.” 

They went carefully, bent double, up a 
slight hill. Once more Gordon felt the 
night wind blowing strongly in has face. 
It was driving rain before it,:a light 
mist. He had not noticed it before, but 
then he had been wet to the skin so often 
that he no longer felt whether it rained 
or not. 

To the east machine guns clattered in 
termittently. Now long bursts, then a 
few short staccato reports, then a pro 
longed clamour of several guns. The 
enemy was covering the paths and the 
narrow wood roads that led from the 
main highways to where Gordon’s divi 
sion lay in the thickets. No food or 
water could come up those paths, and if 
the machine-gun carts tried to get out 
that way, they would be disagreeably 
surprised. 

“The quicker we get going and dig 
those krauts out of that wood, the hap 
pier we'll be,” muttered Gordon. “You 
know this dam’ business is beginning to 
get monotonous!” 

“That’s right,” agreed the officer. 
“The old colonel told us this morning 
that, if we don’t want to spend the winter 
in this woods, we’d better snap out of 
it! Wait, now, I think this is the place. 
There’s the end of a trench that doesn’t 
go anywhere—yup, here it is! Shshsh! 
I don’t think they can hear us, the wind 
is blowing our way! I think they had a 
big gun, or an anti-aircraft outfit here 
once, and they dug this trench to jump 
in, in case they were shelled. It’s be 
a nice place to lie in. Maybe a little 
wet, but still——” 

The two slid down into the trench and 
found themselves knee-deep in mud and 
water. The officers had a stake and 
i shovel, and after consultation with a 
firing table that he had under his coat, 
and a cautious feeling about with his 
hands, he drove the stake on the parapet 
of the trench. 

“You'll have to use direct fire, Cor 
poral,” he went on. “I’m going down 
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hill and drive a couple of stakes so thy 
you'll know your firing direction. Whe, 
it gets light, you can see the ravine ang 
the edge of the woods. Well, I'll drive 
my stakes, then you bring up the gy, 


Go get it up here now. We'll set her y 
and leave the tripod in position, then [’ 
give you the time to start the barrag 


and make out a little fire table for yo, 
You can start firing most any time, but 
it’s got to stop on the dot! Otherwix 
you'll fire into our troops. No, don’t ge: 
the gun! Wait till I come back. I don: 
want to be left in this wolf’s stomae 
alone!” 

He went over the parapet, and craw! 
ing downhill through the wet bushe: 
drove another stake. He had moved th 
gun east almost in a direct line and th 
azimuth reading for the line of ain 
would be the same on his compass here 
as it would be at the other gun posi 
And the stake was not an aiming stak 
but only to guide the gunner in 
proper direction in which to fire. 

Whack! whack! and the stake wa; 
driven. 

Po-po-plop! 
of him. 





Three flares burst in front 


The Boche had heard. Followed fiy 
minutes of delirious excitement on the 
part of the enemy machine gunners, 


while the officer lay with his head dow 
He dared not move for half an hour, and 
when he finally mustered courage slowly 
and carefully to regain the trench, he 


was a very nervous, breathless officer 
with his face so white it shone in the 
darkness. 


“That you, Corporal?” he whispered 
“Man, I thought they had me that time! 

“They didn’t come within a mile of 
you,” said the corporal. “They were al 
shooting into the gully. There must be 
a railroad track down there, because you 
could hear the bullets ringing on it.” 

“Get the gun,” panted the officer, “and 
let’s get it up. It’s getting time to start 
things. The major will be back to in 
spect all the guns and see that every 
thing is O. K. And if it isn’t he’ll get 
all wrought up! Jesus, who wouldn't be 
a:social worker! If I could get three 
meals a day and a dry flop I wouldn't 
care how much abuse people handed 
me!” 

Corporal Gordon thereupon went back 
for his gun crew. He found them 
stretched out, every one asleep, oblivious 
to the rain, the cold, or the cursing and 
digging, where the other gun crews were 
making themselves fox holes. 


“Hey!” exclaimed Gordon, “git up! 
Here you, who’s this? O’Nail! Whad 


dyuh mean by flopping? Git up!” 

He kicked one or two of the prostrate 
men. This was not as brutal as it sounds 
for tired men sink into a dreamless 


slumber from which it is impossible to 
arouse them by ordinary means. 
had not 
chine gunners. 

“T’ll get ’em up!” 


Kicks 
the slightest effect on the ma- 


muttered the cor 
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reupon he felt with his hand 


poral, w! upo ; 
f er’s face and twisted his nose 


for a sle¢ 

violently. The sleeper was prevented 

from crying out by the corporal’s hand 

over his yuth, but when his gurgling 

; him to be fully awake the cor- 
ved his hand and pulled the 





other to his feet. 

“Get these other guys up!” he ordered, 
“end grab hold of the gun! We're going 
to change position. With all this ammu- 
nition to lug it’s going to be a hell of a 
ob. Move! Because we haven’t got all 
night, either.” 

The major of the battalion, the divi 
sional machine-gun officer, and several 
ther mysterious slicker-clad officers ap 
neared W the crew were bringing up 
the ammunition from the old position, 


eroaning up the slippery slope with an 





ammunition box in each hand. The gun 
was set up under their personal direc 
in, a de yression stop made of two 


nieces of narrow-gauge track with holes 
bored in them and a rod shoved through 
was placed under the gun, so that unde) 
n reumstances could the gun be de 
ressed sufficiently to endanger the at 
tacking troops, and then the officers an 


xounced themselves satisfied. 






“Corporal,” said the major, “you fire 


the gun. At five-ten the barrage will 
start. You should be able to see the 


woods by then, and if you can catch a 
burst or two, you can adjust your aim. 
Otherwise don’t touch anything. This is 
a kind of left-handed arrangement, but 
it’s better to have you doing some fire 
than none at all. There are Jerries in 
those woods, and you'll hit some of 
them.” 

“You'll of course pay frequent visits 
to the gun, Lieutenant.” 

“Well, come on! It’s three-forty-five 
and we’ve got to make the rounds yet!” 
They went away, their slickers rust- 
lng and their boots squedging through 
the mud. 

The enemy guns, at the approach of 
daylight, began to show more activity. 
“Milo,” said Gordon suddenly, “get 
away from that gun. I’m going to fire. 
The rest of you keep your numbers so 
we won’t have any more confusion than 
we can help. But get down in the trench 
ind stay there. Get away! They’ll be 
hot cartridges flying around in the dark, 
and a guy that gets one down his neck 
will wish he’d kept out of the way!” 
“That ain’t all that’ll fly either,” said 
O’Nail, who, as Number Three, would 
have the pleasant duty of lying on top 
f the parapet and passing ammunition 
boxes from his more fortunate comrades 
therein to Number Two beside the gun. 
O’Nail was of Irish extraction, but 
generations back, whereas Cat-Pie Drog 
han, the mule driver, had been in the 
United States just long enough to get a 
lice force and to lose it when 
the city administration changed hands. 
It had annoyed O’Nail to be hailed by 
Droghan as a fellow countryman and to 
be addressed as O’Nail, whereas his 





job on a po 
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name was O’Neil. This being all the 
more reason for continuing to call him 
O’Nail, he had never been able to live it 
down, and many thought it was really 
his name. 

“Never mind,” replied Gordon. “We've 
got another hour to wait. Can you figure 
that? Well, now, the thing to do is to 
go to sleep. I'll take the first watch for 
fifteen minutes, see? Then, Slicker, you 
next, then O’Nail, then Milo. I want you, 
Milo, last, to wake me up. Wake me 
up at five o’clock, that’s ten minutes 
ahead of time. All right, go to it.” 

The men wallowed a moment to find a 
soft place, then their laborious breathing 
and a few short snores from the trench 
showed that they were asleep. 

Gordon rested his head on the cold 
breech of the gun. How lucky it was 
that they had an hour, a whole hour to 
sleep. If they had had to stay awake, 
they would have been so jumpy that any 
accurate work out of them would have 
been impossible. If the gun jammed now, 
and the bolt had to be dismounted? 

He suddenly thought he was standing 
in a waist-deep hole behind the gun. Why, 
no, that was impossible! He had fallen 
asleep for just a second and dreamed it. 
His legs were numb under him, that was 
why he thought he was in a hole. He 
moved, and they hurt him. Thank God 
for that, because it would keep him 
awake. The rain had ceased, and stars 
were out. It seemed to him that he was 
in a room, warm and dark, like a Boche 
pill box, only much deeper, and with 
many little gold dots in the ceiling. He 
leaned his head again upon the cold gun. 
It was no longer cold, but warm, where 
he had had his forehead. 

“Hey, Corporal! for Christ Almighty’s 
sake, wake up! They’re firing!” 

Gordon jerked up his head. No longer 
night, but gray daylight. He leaped in 
stinctively to his feet, nearly upsetting 
the gun, and straightway fell again from 
the weakness of his stiffened limbs. 
Waves of sound beat on his ears like 
storm-driven surf on cliffs. It was the 
roar of the barrage from the left. The 
attack had begun. How long had it been 
going on? Five-fifteen! Only five 
minutes! Had anyone seen? It was 
O’Nail that had awakened him. 

“Get ’em up!” said Gordon thickly. 
“Rouse ’em out ’n’ let’s go!” 

O’Nail was already working on Num 
ber Two, and Gordon flung himself down 
behind the gun. Into the breech went 
the copper tongue of the belt—clang! 
He pulled back and released the bolt 
clang! it came back again. The gun 
was loaded. He took a firm grip of the 
handle, leaned far back against Number 
Two’s supporting knee, and _ looked 
through the sights. Fair on the edge of 
the woods, and with a tap or two, the 
line of sight would go over the stake 
below. 

“Get up that bunch of goldbricks in 
the ditch!” yelled Gordon over his shoul 
der; then he sat upright and, straining 
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his eyes to see if he could pick up the a brown worm moving sideways. It was “Jesus: 
strike of the bullets, pressed the trigger. visible for just a second, then gone int) ut for he 

Ask your Post Exchange Gordan ran the first belt through in the smoke and from sight. 4 man! 

: slightly more than a minute. This rate “It’s them!” cried Gordon, “Twenty “Trave 
steward about our Special of fire would heat up the water quickly minutes gone already? Well, if it took Gordor 
asine Stes o_o and make a nice pile of empty cartridge ‘em twenty minutes to get down that hil) lack 
marine oteamer. NO cruise cases that would disguise the fact that it’ll take longer to get up the other side’ Rem) ii 

Booed J ; li: sauaall the gun had fired five minutes. Happily “I can see more of ’em,” said Bi loo 
furlough complete without they had no barrage schedule to folie. “now that I know where to look ae act, ~ 
one. Built for long life and “See any of those burst, Black?” asked “Yeh, and the smoke blowin’ away tha; and Mach 
: i ; the corporal, as the second belt was way helps, too,” agreed O’Nail. “We The = 
service for Marines. Holden loaded. ought to have a pair of field glasses” steady, 
akes Marine luggage 3k “Nope, not a thing. If you’re hittin’ in “Where would I get ’em?” demande hard. h 
makes Marine luggage. S the woods they’ll be lost, and out in front Gordon. “If you guys had had any Savvy, fit wit | 
about our bags and cases. there’s too much brush.” we could have had Cubbertson’s pai of at 
Click-bang-click-bang! went the bolt. when he was bumped off!” a hunar 
“We're off again!” yelled Gordon above “Gwan!” protested O’Nail. “We was a half = 
the roar of the gun. “I’m going to search within ten feet of him when he dropped, the trav 
down a little. There won’t be anybody and the first thing I made a grab for the left. 
te there this quick! Watch for a burst. was those glasses, and the case was with the 
Holden Trunk & Bag Co. There must be soft ground there that empty. He didn’t have ’em on him. And thinking 
. 2 will jump. If I could only tell where by the time a man could get to his fox This « 
Petersburg, Va. I’m shooting I can do something.” hole, blankets and everything was gone. laced be 
He fired five short bursts, but neither “You want to work fast these days’ trench 
he nor Black could see a thing. The remarked Black. mander 
ravine looked as though it were on fire, “Yes, sir,” said a voice from the old Gas Al 
with the smoke of the artillery barrage trench, “there he is, sir. Corporal Gor A cleve 
mingled with the fog that clung to the don! Gentleman wants to speak to you.’ sneaked 
low ground. Were the doughboys off or All turned. There was a strange off. from be 
“Sa \ —Yo not? There was no sign. The woods on cer standing on the other side of the rence, t 
we ul the western side of the ravine waved trench. Just one look they got at him, to just 
7 their brown tops in the wind, sending enough to see that he wore a very new cers ap] 
Leather necks! their leaves flying. Was it the wind, or white trench coat that invited death any- But the 
: ; high machine-gun fire that was scatter where within sight of the Germans, high. stood a’ 
. especially, you fel ing those leaves? laced, perfectly fitting boots, and a most out wil 
lows here in town. e Chuck! said the gun, and became silent. expensive map case. Then he leaped comer’s 
We've got a whole de Gordon cursed. The gun had no busi into the trench and out the other side, was un 
partment full of Marine ness to jam this early in the firing. He “Who’s in command of this gun?” he keep wt 
: tears ait jerked the belt backward and forward demanded angrily. “Where’s the ser. not eX} 
medals, campaign rib & a few times, then pulled back the bolt. geant?” “Wel 
bons, cap devices, etc. Silence. He threw up the cover, pulled “We haven’t got any, sir,” answered “I ca 
Don’t forget us when back the bolt, and caught the ejected Gordon. “I’m in command, and I’m act. don. H 
“en gent tee cartridge as it came out. There was no ing as gunner because we’re firing direct } that Ta 
- evidence to show that it was defective. fire!” “Get 
either call personally or e “Give us the clearing plug,” he said “Why aren’t you firing, then?” shouted the offic 
drop us a line! to Number Two. He slipped this into the the officer. Gord 
bolt and allowed the bolt to insert it There was considerable noise, the guns himself 
7 slowly in the chamber. A sharp blow on the left, the artillery, the battle in “Hm 
Me er S Sho yn the bolt hande, then a jerk to the rear, front, and the bitter reply of the Ger- He | 
p and out tumbled the plug with a torn mans, but still it was not necessary to from tl 
1331 F Street cartridge case around it. yell like that. the el 
“Pull that off the plug,” said Gord “Why, we just reloaded, sir,” answered muzzle 
Washincton. D. C. ul vat off the p ug, sal Gordon, . y; we jus reloadec , Sir, answeres > ; 
. ’ tossing it to Number Two. He pulled Gordon. “We don’t want to boil away } the va 
ree out the first round in the belt, then re all the water the first half hour. It’s Gord 
loaded and relaid the gun. “Good am hard to get in these woods!” with hi 
munition we've got, by God!” he re “Where are you shooting?” demanded right | 
marked the officer. on the 
"Member when we was in training Gordon silently pointed. “The edge of tween 
camp,” called O’Nail from where he lay those woods- ” he began. distanc 
on his stomach, “that about every tenth “That’s wrong!” shrieked the officer. with h 
; bullet didn’t have guts enough to work “Those are our troops there! Fire down There 
ble DENN , the gun? Sure. They just had about into the gully! Can’t you see the enemy? quick. 
Hors SYLV, enough spit to ’em to get ’em out of the They’re counter attacking!” He 
5m CHESTNUT A barrel.” Every man’s heart froze, and they O'Nail 
Two more belts went through the gur silently peered over the edge of the hill ir not. 
without mishap, and as Gordon wriggled into the smoke-filled valley. * Gordo 
his stiffened fingers the other members “Why, no,” protested Gordon, “I can cer, § 
of the gun crew gave a simultaneous cry. see their helmets. And the Boches reache 
The smoke cloud has moved slightly wouldn’t be counter attacking from west at hin 
uphill on the eastern side of the ravine, to east! They don’t counter attack back Gordo 
as the artillery increased range, and in ward!” box of 
the very bottom of the gully had ap “Will you do as I say,” choked the a cras 
peared a light tank. The machine gur officer, “or will I blow your skull off?” all the 
ers could see specks moving about it, Gordon turned and looked straight into _ The 
then suddenly a long wriggling line, like the muzzle of a .45 ing at 
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“Jesus!” gasped the corporal. “Look 
ut for that thing! Don’t point that at 
3 man!” 

“Traverse that gun and fire it!” 
Gordon looked helplessly around. 

Black lay with open mouth; O’Nail 
looked like chicken thief caught in the 
act, and a little way apart stood Milo 
and Mackintosh in horror-stricken silence. 
The muzzle of the pistol was deadly 
steady, and the eyes behind it cold and 
hard. Gordon hé id seen one or two men 
hit with a 45, and had an excellent idea 
of just what damage it causes even at 
a hundred yards, whereas at a foot and 

g half... He bent over, and releasing 
the traversing gear, swung the gun to 
the left. Then he pretended to be busy 
with the sights, but all the time he was 
thinking rapidly. 

This officer was a German spy. Those 
aced boots, too shiny, and that white 
trench coat that no organization com 
mander would allow north of the first 
Gas Alert sign were all too artificial. 
A clever dodge! This Jerry must have 
sneaked through the woods and come up 
from behind. It was a common occur 
ce, too, and there were orders out as 
just how to behave when strange offi 
cers appeared and gave stranger orders. 
But these dumb machine gunners just 

od around and looked sick, instead of 
ut with a .45 and blowing the new 
omer’s conk off. Gordon’s own pistol 
was under his slicker and overcoat to 
keep it dry and out of the mud. He had 

t expected to need it in a hurry. 

‘Well, fire!” barked the officer. 

“IT can’t see anything,” protested Gor 
don. He wouldn’t turn loose a gun dow: 
that ravine if he could help it. 

“Get away from that gun!” 

e officer. 

Gordon stood up, and the officer flung 
himself down on the sandbag. 

“Hmmm! No wonder you can’t see! 

He reached out and jerked the rod 
from the depression stop, then, releasing 
the elevating gear, he depressed the 
muzzle, so that it pointed directly into 
the valley. 

Gordon measured several distances 
with his eye; that from the lieutenant’s 
right hand on the breech to his pistol 
n the right sandbag; the distance be 
tween himself and the officer; and the 
distance back to O’Nail!l, who still lay 
with his ammunition boxes on each side. 
There was a chance, but he must be 
juick, 

He stretched out his hand toward 
O'Nail, who, whether he understood it 
r not, handed him an ammunition box 
Gordon leaped forward just as the offi 
ef, suspicious, or lies the noise, 
reached for his pistol. Black snatched 
it him and in that second of lost time 
Gordon arrived, and swinging high the 

x of amm a ition brought it down with 
i crash on the officer’s head. That was 
ill there was to that. 

The gunners stood for some time look 
ng at the limp heap in the white trench 
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coat, at the nice new helmet, its surface 
that had never known the mar of mud 
nor the candle grease, now broken with 
a long dent, and at the shiny laced boots 
that fitted so nicely. 

“That guy is a spy!” said Gordon 
finally 


“That’s just what I decided,” agreed 


Black. “That’s just it, Corporal!” 
“S’pose he’s croaked?” gasped O’Nail. 


Milo and Mackintosh likewise ap 
proached, and they dragged the officer 
clear of the gun and straightened his 
limbs. 

“Let’s see what he’s got on him,” sug 
gested Milo. 

“Hmmmm!” 
bent to their 
sound of someone 
brush. 

“Posts!” cried Gordon. “But everyone 
have their gat out in case this is another 
one!” 

It was not, but a very ordinary-look 
ing American, a runner, evidently, for he 
was unknown to the men and carried no 
rifle. 

“Hep!” he protested at sight of the 
pistols. “Kamerad! Put up them guns! 
Whaddyuh think this, Fourth o’ July?” 

“’S all right, buddy,” replied Gordon, 
“but walk on your toes around here! We 
just had a visit from a German spy!” 

“A spy!” gasped the newcomer. 
“Where is he?” 

“There!” said Gordon, pointing, “and 
his folks can draw their ten thousand 
dollars or whatever those krauts have 
for insurance, you better believe.” 

The strange soldier stepped over to the 
officer’s body and surveyed it with in- 
terest. 

“Spy, hell!” said he. “I know that 
guy! Boy, that’s General Lehman’s pet 
private addykong!” 

CHAPTER II. 
K NOW that guy 
stupe faction. 
him ?” 

“By that white slicker he’s got on,” re 
plied the runner. “I seen him gettin’ 
yut of a limousine not a hour ago.” 

“Yeh, but what the hell is he tryin’ to 
get us to shoot up our own troops for?” 

“IT don’t know anything about that,” 
said the runner. “If he wants you to 
shoot anywhere it’s most like he’s got 
orders to that effect off the general. 
Well, I gotta be goin’ on. Where’s the 
commandin’ officer of this crowd? I got 
a order for him to advance.” 

“Go down the hill and to your right 
where you hear the guns firing. The 
major’s there,” advised Gordon hurriedly. 

The runner turned and started in that 
direction, but he moved so that his path 
would take him past the recumbent 
officer. 

“Where did he stop his iron?” in 
quired the runner “T don’t see no 
blood!” 


“T don’t know,” 


agreed the others, and 
task, but there was a 
coming through the 


repeated Gordon in 
“How do you know 


replied Gordon. “We 


haven't looked him over yet. He just 
flopped.” 
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see where it had burst a 
ia third followed. There were 
just below and to the rear, 
blam! with the slow regu- 
pile driver. It was fire for 
on the machine-gun positions 


the trenc! 
second an 
more burst 

lam! pause, 


larity of a 
destructior 
behind the crest. 
“We should have brought in the gun!” 
gasped Gordon, but he knew that they 
had had not an instant after the first 
burst of machine-gun fire. If the water 
acket was punctured, that was an end of 
the gun. To go out and get it now would 
be suicide. There was nothing to do but 
+o stay in the ditch and keep down until 
the bombardment was over. 

“*Tain’t likely they'll shove an attack 
way through to here, is it?” asked Milo. 
“No,” said all the others, “it’s too far.” 
“Yes, but just keep a listen out for 
vrenades or rifle fire getting too near,” 
advised O’Nail. “I don’t know much 
about war, but I know how it sounds to 
have guys falling back in front of you! 
Do you suppose we ought to try to get 
Black out of it?” 

“No,” said Gordon, “he’s gone. Zip! 
ke that. Anyway, if he was wounded 
we'd heard him yelling to us by now.” 
“Another thing,” went on O’Nail 
cheerfully, “this will dispose of ‘button, 
itton, who hit the lieutenant?’ for us. 
He'll be as full of holes as a skimmer!” 





“Ummm! but the runner seen him 
stretched out!”” remarked Mackintosh. 
“Maybe the runner’ll get bumped off, 

’” suggested Milo. 

That ended the conversation for a 
while, and the men sat in silence, looking 

each other, each wondering if he 
oked as white and haggard and 
bearded and dirty as the others did. 
From time to time, when an extra loud 
ish showed that a shell had burst near 
a 1d, one of the men would stand up 
and cautiously peer over the edge of the 
trench to see where it had landed. 

At such times Gordon would inquire as 

the condition of the gun, and invari 
bly the answer was that it was still up 
right and apparently intact. 

hey had no food to eat, no tobacco to 
smoke, and the day was beginning to 

ve rapidly onward toward noon, which 
always suggests dinner. As for the 
American attack, they could comfort 
themselves with the thought that it had 
een like all those of the previous days, 
and that it had failed completely. 

“Hope deferred maketh the heart sick,” 
said O’Nail finally. “This is hell. I 
thought we’d get out of these dam’ woods 
today. Up all night, no chow, and what 
good has it done us?” 
Gordon got stiffly to his feet and, 
limbing upon a little heap of mud, 

ked abroad. Those in the trench who 
watched his face saw a sudden expres 
sion of horror sweep across it. Wher 
rap! burst a shell not fifteen feet away, 
but the corporal only flattened himself 

inst the trench wall and did not even 
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duck. The smoke from the burst still 
rolled along the ground like water as 


Gordon jumped out of the trench and dis 
appeared. 
“Get your guns, fellers!”’ 
“T think it’s the Boche!” 
There was a hurried search 
slicker and overcoat for pistols, but Gor 


urged Mil 


don reappeared on the edge of the trench. 


“Come outta that!” he 
huskily. 


looey we crowned has disappeared!” 


The gun crew came to the parapet as 


one man, eyes popping. 
“What do you 
demanded O’Nail. 
“He’s gone! Complete!” 


“That shell landed a direct hit on 


him!” exclaimed Milo. 
“It couldn’t have!” 
pointing to the still 


he was over here!” 


“Ah,” observed Mackintosh, “yuh know 
You didn’t croak him, and 
he come to and scatters off downhill to 


what he done? 
turn you in!” 
There was a short 
thought on this. 
“Even a recruit could see that,” mut 
tered O’Nail. 


It was plain from the sober looks that 


all agreed with him. 

“There’s a battle going on!” cried Gor 
don. “Anyway, we'll get off this sky 
line! Our move is to depart; 
yourselves around that gun! 
load! 
to Number Three. 
right leg! 


a shell gets us! Downhill this way!” 


Milo seized the trail of the gun, and 
O’Nail and Mackintosh each a leg. Then, 
lifting it between them, they followed 
Gordon down the slope toward the enemy. 

“How about Black?” whispered O’Nail, 


as the corporal went by him. 
“Let him be,” replied Gordon. 
want the kid”—indicating 
with a glance—‘“to see him. 
kettle him. We’re short enough as it is! 


The first carry was short, to an old 
Here they put 


grass-grown shell hole. 
down the gun and caught their breath. 


“You see,” said Gordon, “that the move 
If we ducked 
back, they’d not only have us for an 
impoliteness to Swivel Chair in the white 
slicker, but for quitting post, too. Now, 
there being a counter attack on, we just 
grabbed our gun and ran downhill with 


to make was to get away. 


it to help the doughboys.” 
“I don’t see how that helps,” 
rupted Mackintosh. 


inter 


get took prisoner.” 


“The sad part of it is, my young 
friend,” said O’Nail, “that there is a war 
on, and any part of it is hell, here, there, 
You've got your choice of 


or anywhere. 
the frying pan or the fire over here,” 

“Whaddyuh come for,” 
“if you don’t like it?” 





under 


whispered 
“This is where we fade! That 


mean disappeared ?”’ 


objected Gordon, 
smoking hole. 
“There’s where it socked down! And 


pause while all 


Wrap 
Three-man 
You, Mackintosh, you’re promoted 
Grab hold of that 
Now, then, off we go before 


“T don’t 
Mackintosh 
It might 


hr) 


“We just run down 
here into all these Germans and maybe 


growled Milo, 
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lew York would put down from four to a dozen “Three dollars,” replied the chauffe = 
New Yor shells on any such place that happened to 7 pee The 
nels On any such place that happened ¢t Henry craned around and looked at th the pol 
be In convenient range. meter. f the 1 
This was what they were doing now; “Out of order,” the chauffeur snapps ad sto 
+} , } 1] . } Th aur . , SSP yeu sad 5 
« they were shelling the old trench. They Why didn’t you tell me that before y +leman 
had, probably very early in the affair, started?” asked Henry. Hundre 
discovered that there were machine guns “Aw, never mind that stuff,” the chauf t to 
behind the ridge, and if there were, then feur, who was a husky bandit, retorte meter, 
: . . = there would certainly be men in the old “T say three dollars an ‘ee dollars i y 
A Quiet, Charming Atmos- ; Ag woth = : a “T say do d three dollar y “th 
rench. They had probably seen Gordon's is. Hool 
. /- ~~. gun, too. ss ifficult f soldiers “I won’t pay it,” sai nr) “Th 
phere with Every (¢ omfort . it l o difficult sor ‘ j I ont pay it, aid Henrv. Th malls 
é » realize, unless they are actually under legal tariff is about a dollar and a half though 
fire, that the enemy is watching them, The chauffeur got down off his sea; — - 
ind that the fact that their exposing jumped to the curb, and towered ove por 
themselves does not draw instant fire Henry menacingly: “Why, ou litth ” HY or 
eS does not mean that shells or bullets will shrimp piker,” he growled, “I'll knock “Tt £ 
~ ; : : - - = I fi 
not eventually arrive, and at the mos your block off in a minute if you don’ mac! 
nopportune time. pungle up. What do you think I’m ” «Wo 
- > cnete business for, my health?” > 
3 ‘aT J O BE CONTINUED ; ~ Toe. . : “Ev 
100 LARGE, LIGHT ROOMS rO B At this juncture Hooley interpose nt t 
nvr ‘ y the B Rwndicate “Lb ” 64 . ept 
m Copyright by the Bell Syndicate Excuse me,” he said, “what seems t “Wh 
All With Bath the matter?” the sh 
“What’s it to you, you big stiff?” 4 “aN 
1 . euRT =. ~ No 
manded the driver. “Who asked youto } Sixty- 
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2.50 a day for one person butt in’ 
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: NEMESIS HAS A BUSY DAY 
“Now, really, Reginald = 
$4.00 a day and up for two Continued from 1 ; et ew : Th 
: mak s . rhiv t ‘ - . ‘ 
op speak so roughiy to a stranger,” r “He 
U prosed the pugilist. “I simply asked y i und H 
SPECIAL RATES FOR PERMANENT a civil question.” His voice changed fr Nov 
GUESTS to which Henry (meaning Hooley) a purr to a snarl: “Answer it, bo, an la 
iad = for — oe. d the incide 2 of make it snappy before I jump into th the si 
— See id cs tie =» SS oe middle of your ugly mug. trate 
i r ne cyl ) > rf a | ‘ * " 7 eY 
tar 2 e ¢ - ~ = a hel he For reply the chauffeur swung at H tons 
ciea nis car an no, ; > | ] , , » . Dirt +) a 
Ee , le who knocke own ut the 
n the next block by a traffic cop, found ey, who knocked him dowr Bu * rigid 
— tae s Pe aby a 4 chauffeur was a different tribe fron "On 
mry an oleyv on le running oar . 4} 
Henry — s . on the runnl es hin those Henry and Hooley had so far en foat | 
} j > iY ere } . . , ) iY ° . itd 
beside him, where they rode with him countered. He was up and on his feet courts 
Fine Restaurant Reasonable Prices around a block to a street less crowded, ‘ : +< ‘ a ot . " — 
1 tl Ned +1 , r in an instant, and came boring in on On ) trate 
yor alleen a : = ‘ ; -: “Hi a : Round Hooley after a fashion prett hanpe 
rive careruly an 7 ye ee close to professional. Henry’s eyes, used friend 


. ‘ Vee az -¢ ‘tice for f “a nerfor p ° eae 
x times as practice for future perfor to picking pugilists on points, saw 


: “ oe manees nally » arrive 3 a meee 
EDMUND P. MOLONY tee - And finally we arrive at th once that the chauffeur would have 


necident which brought the police into 












































: - real chance, but also sensed that it prom 
MANAGER the picture, ar d brought Henry fame and ised to be a nice little battle for a sion 
Wire at our expense for i His soul surged happily at tl 
reservation gut that part ¢ f it, like what took pect, and his eyes gleamed as he 
place in Hooley’s dressing room, will de the two big men going to it fi 
velop a little later. were worth. Oh, this was the 
Flushed with his triumphs so far, and most assuredly was the life, h« 
is immunity from attention on the part danced about like a boy. 
of the authorities of law and order, But he was not alone in witnessing th | 
Henry boarded a pirate taxicab and or fight, for a crowd began to collect from 
dered the driver to take him to One Hun wherever crowds appear, and a police 
dred and Tenth Street and Broadway. man came along soon, broke into the 
He really didn’t want to go to One Hun ring and parted the participants. ) 
dred and Tenth Street and Broadway, but There was much swearing and argu 
this was part of his plan. Hooley, mean ment on the part of the chauffeur, a quiet 
Square Knotters time, dropped into the subway and rode explanation on that of Hooley, a_ 
\ EMBERS of the most fascinating ip on what we now call “Hedley’s further elaboration on the causes of the 
recreational activity in the Service Limousine.” battle by Henry Perkins. The upsnot 
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for booklet. 
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t which was that the officer, one of the 
alert, intelligent younger members of the 
force, handed a summons to both fighters 
and another as witness to Henry, and 
sent the driver, still protesting about his 
unpaid fare, about his nefarious busi 
ness, first noting the number of his cab. 
When the case of the City of New York 
vs. James Hooley and Thomas Groben, 
for disturbance of the peace, was called 
‘. the magistrate’s court at ten o’clock 
Friday morning, one face at the re 
norter’s table looked strangely familiar 
Henry Perkins, but he couldn’t place 
the man exactly. 
The magistrate listened languidly t 
the policeman’s testimony, then to that 
f the taxicab chauffeur while he told his 
sad story ow he had driven “this gen 
‘eman,” pointing to Henry, up to One 
Hundred and Tenth Street, had jumped 
out to see What was the matter with the 
eter, and had been wantonly attacked 
“this man,” pointing to Hooley. 
Hooley’s side of the story seemed 
equally ninteresting to the judge . 
ugh he studied Hooley on the stand, 
when One-Round had finished his 





and 


te stimony, he asked: 


“You are a pugilist, aren’t you?” 

“T fight a little,” said Hooley. “l’ 
; machinist by trade.” 

“Work at it?” the judge inquired. 

“Every day,” responded Hooley, “ex 
ept today and yesterday.” 

“Where were you during the war—ir 
he shipyards ?” 

“Not on your life; I was in the ok 
Sixty-ninth France,” the fighter ar 
swered. 

“That’s all,” 

“Henry Perkins,” 
und Henry took the stand. 

Now a magistrate’s court is not a 
place where formal legal procedure is 
the sine qua non. For a police magis 
trate must deal with humanity in situa 

ns and under conditions where the 
rigid rules of evidence and insistenc 
pon technicalities of the law would de 
feat the very purpose for which such 
Besides which, this magis 
trate and that particular reporter who 
happened to be present were very good 
friends, and after Henry had given his 
version of the proceedings leading up to 
the fight between Hooley and the chauf 
feur, the reporter went up to the magis 
trate and whispered in his ear: 





the judge said 


called the bailiff, 


urts exist 


“Judge,” he said, “I haven’t had a 
really good story out of here for a 
month. This bird was with this big 


pugilist yesterday morning when I came 
down on the subway, and Hooley knocked 
i wowser cold for taking a seat from a 
ady. Ask our friend Henry how he 
lappened to be with Hooley in the sub 
way ?” 

The judge nodded, and when Henry 
had finished his testimony regarding the 
taxicab fare, his honor asked, with a 
smile: 

“Mr. Perkins, didn’t you and Mr. Hoo 
ey have a little affair with someone in 
the subway yesterday morning?” 

Henry started in his chair, paled, then 
straightened up and replied: “Yes, sir, 
we did. But I’d like to explain that, if 
your honor doesn‘t mind my going back 
a little.” 

“Go as far as you like, Mr. Perkins,” 
the judge conceded; “this is the only case 
we have left.” 

“Judge, this whole thing began about 
the time I came to the city fifteen years 
ago. I was a nice inoffensive young fel 
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There is nothing like FIEND- 
OIL to keep your bore bright 
and shiny for inspection as 
well as thoroughly clean for 
shooting accuracy. This re- 
markable product does the 
work of solvent and oil— 
BOTH —at a single low cost, 
and without any manual 
cleaning whatsoever. 
Special Offer for N. R. A. 
Members: 
h Fiendoil to thor 
ents in stamps. FULL-SIZE BOTTLE 
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McCAMBRIDGE & McCAMBRIDGE CO. 


1226 11th Street, S. E., 


Washington, D. C. 











THE O°’HARE 


HE world's greatest shooting records 

made by the U. S. Springfield rifie 

is largely due to the use of this 
micrometer. In changing elevations each 
“click"’ 1 inch for each 100 yards of 
range; correct 
measurements 
of half inch are 
also given on 
this micrometer. 
Price, $5.00. 

I carry a large 
line of Tele- 
scopes of the 
best, and price 
reasonable. I 
also keep a full lire of A. G. Parker’s rods 
—every article Parker makes for riflemen. 
His best .30-caliber Steel Core Celluloid 
Swivel and Ball-Bearing Handles with 
Jag Tip, price, $1.90. Jointed, same price. 

30-caliber button handle Celluloid Jag 
or Tip, price, $1.50 .22-caliber, same 





MICROMETER 


rod, Jag or Tip, with Brush, price, $1.50. 
Parker famous  Ball-Bearing Handle 
UDLIKA, extra long, with Jag Tip, price, 
$1.75. .22-caliber Pistol Rods, Button or 
Ball-Bearing Handles, Jag or Tip with 
Brush, price, 
$1.60. .38-465, 
same price. 
Creedmore 
Targets and 
Standard 
American, 25- 
ring Target 
(known as the 
German Ring 
Target) and the 
International Dewar Match, 25-, 50-, and 
100-yards, in stock. All makes of .22- 
caliber ammunition. Service .30-caliber 
ammunition also reduced. .30-caliber does 
splendid shooting up to 200 yards. Pasters 
in stock. Cleaning patches, all calibers. 
Send for my No. 7 Illustrated Catalogue 


P. J. O°HARE 


552 Irvington Ave., So. Orange, N. J. 
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To send their changes of address 
giving both the old and new address 
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ONCE. This will insure your getting each number 
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Price, 35 cents 
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all Branches of the Service 
Prepared by 


F. P. WELLER, Druggist 
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Washington, D. C. 
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low, married four or five years, and 
owing ill to no one. All I wanted was to 
go to my work and come home as quietly 
as possible and have my few simple 
pleasures without injuring anybody else. 
I was, in fact, meek. And I’ve been meek 
for fifteen years—meek outside, I mean, 
but inside I’ve been getting more and 
more like a seething voleano. For, judge, 
just because I didn’t want trouble or just 
because I hated to be conspicuous, just 
because I looked like a fellow who 
wouldn’t harm a fly, I’ve been trampled 


n and pushed around and jostled and 
ammed and banged and bullied and 
sassed and insulted whenever I’ve gone 


to work or come from it, gone to a show 
or dined at a restaurant. And, Judge, 
I'm getting tired of it.” 

He sat up even straighter in the wit 
ness stand and his voice grew excited. 

“You don’t know how damned tired of 
it I was. But what good did it do? I 
might want to hammer the head off some 
body who tramped on me, or a waiter 
bullied me, or a taxicab man who 
held me up, but I wasn’t built for it. 
So I stood it, getting madder and mad 
der, and meaner and meaner inside all 
the time, and hating myself for being a 
little shrimp with no nerve. Oh, I used 
to sit and plan a regular campaign of 
busting people on the nose and throwing 
a beefsteak at a waiter, and all that, but 
f course it was only planning. 
“And then, Wednesday night, I 


who 





came 


home and found a letter from a lawyer 
telling me my Aunt Mattie had left me 
a thousand dollars. Judge, my wife 
doesn’t know I inherited that thousand 
dollars. I told her the letter said that 
there wasn’t a cent in the estate—and 
she believed me. I didn’t tell her the 

she’d put the 


truth because I figured 
kibosh on the heavenly idea that legacy 
gave me. 

“That idea was that I'd have one day 
just one day, Judge—when everybody 
that started anything with me would get 
his, and get it good; one day in which 
I'd be dynamite and chain-lightning to 
anybody who rubbed me the wrong way; 
one day that I could look back on as 
having been something besides a scared 
little squirt with no pep or brass. 

“So I went to the prize fight that night 
and I picked One-Round Hooley as the in 
strument I'd use in getting that one day. 


I'd seen him fight. and I liked his face, 
besides. So I went to his dressing room 
and told him I'd give him two hundred 


dollars if he’d stick around with me yes 
terday and hand the wallop I knew he 


had to anyone that I indicated. If he 
got arrested, I was to pay his fine if 


recessary ; if he went to jail, I promised 
I'd pay him ten dollars a day while he 
was there. 


“Tudge, that boy has done more for 
me than any human being I’ve ever 
known. He’s given me that day I’ve 


of and dreamed of and longed 
for; and although I myself didn’t strike 
a blow or swat a swat, I feel today as if 


thought 
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I could go up to a lion and swat 
the cheeks. I’m a rip-roaring, 
buck from Bucksville, 


Snorting 
and they don} 


come too big for me. That’s the way} 
feel now, Judge, after I spent yesterda; 
putting the bee on the brutes and th 
kibosh on the cabbies. Hooley was the 


body of the job, but I was the soul, an 
every time I think of the trail we |e 
behind us I lose a vest button. I don: 
care what happens to me after thi 
I've had my hour—several of them. By 
I hope you can let this boy off easy—fy 
I'm the guy that’s really responsible 

The judge lay back in his leather chair 
and laughed loudly and long. 

“Discharged,” he said to Hooley. “] 
fine the other man fifty dollars. Now te 
me the details,” he demanded of Pe 
kins, “tell me the details to the last dr 
of blood.” 

Henry told them, while the 
listened and laughed and chuckled wit 
the magistrate. And when Henry had 
ended the chronicle, the judge seized his 
hand. 

“Henry,” he said, “for you're like a 
long-lost brother to me at this moment— 
Henry, you're a public benefactor. You'r 
a Don Quixote who put it over, and I'y 
for you. While I can’t in my judicia 
robes formally commend you for sucha 
career of law-breaking, I will go so fa 
as to say I thank you, and if you commit 
any more such breaches, I'll use what in 
fluence I have to see that you don’t get 
more than thirty days for them. What 
could be fairer than that?” 

“What, indeed?” said the reporter, a: 
he slipped out to catch the mid-day ed 
tion with his story. 

He caught it, and when Henry arrived 
at Doran’s restaurant for lunch, he was 
greeted by a round of hand-clapping, led 
he noticed, by Silas Jordan, of the Jor 
dan Syndicate. As Henry paused, en 
barrassed and bewildered a little, Jo 
dan rose and, coming over to him, said 

“Mr. Perkins, won’t you sit at our 
table and tell us some more about your 
adventures of yesterday? We read 
in the papers, but, of course, you cal 
tell us more details. We've laughed 
lot over it—and not at you but with you 

And thus Henry Perekins, the meek 
the somewhat mouselike, was led t 
round table where sat seven of the big 
gest men in the paper trade, who listened 
and nodded and laughed and roared, as 
the judge had done, while he told agai 
the story of his adventure as Nemesis 
And something within Henry, something 
submerged by the years and by plodding 
unsuccess, began to warm and grow 4s 
he talked. 

He could talk, he realized, for 
holding these men not by the actual ad 
venture, but by the way he told it. He 
felt, as he had over his letters the day 
before, somehow electric, vibrant, a 
most youthful. As he went on, he seemed 
to sit outside himself and say: “That's 
the boy, that’s it—you’re getting ‘em 
Henry, old dear 


reporter 


he was 


, 1; ' 
that line 


Punch it 
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Why, boy, i've got personality. Who 
ver told i you hadn’t? Where'd you 
+ this idea you were just a poor little 


rimp that was just able to hold down 

job? Lift ’em, now, swing ‘em! 

Now make ‘em laugh—oh, 
em, you've got ‘em 








are little d Personality himself.” 
That onlooker part of Henry was right. 
te did have ‘em. He had ’em good. And 
nen he fir y glanced at his watch and 
said he had ro back to the office, those 
pest , “big-bugs” rose as he rose, shédok 
nds with him all around, and watched 
‘m swing it f that restaurant as 

ugh the world on his shoulders would 
» nothing but a feather. 

“4 winner, that little chap,” said Silas 
lordan. “Funny I never noticed him be 
re, for he car ‘t fool me with that talk 

} 


meek, colorless soul all this 
stunt of his means origi 
eas I must look him up. 
a man like that in my o1 


im first, Silas,” said Will 








ge, of Brummadge and 

mpany, “so I'll give you until fou 
ck this afternoon to land him. But 

u don’t connect by that time, you'll 

d address during business hours is 
jummade and Company, 1670 Broad 


When Henry Perkins arrived at his 
artment that evening, he was greeted 


his spouse with the Evening Planet in 
Henry,” she said, “what does this 


Just what it says,’”’ Henry answered. 
uldn’t tell it half so well myself.” 
And you've spent two hundred dollars 
that legacy on a day of brawling and 

jueried Mrs. Perkins. 
I got out of it cheap,” said Henry. 
des, it Was my money.” 
‘I'm ashamed of you,” said Mrs. Pe 
“You've always been so nice and 
t and genteel and now you drag ow 
» through the papers. And spend 
two hundred dollars on a brute of a 
wgilist. It’s horrid.” 
Henry. “Say, old girl, 








u think $3,000 a year more salar) 
s worth two hundred dollars?” 
“Of course it is,” replied Mrs. Perkins, 








“Everything,” said Henry. “This 
fternoon at two-thirty Silas Jordan tek 
honed to me and asked, just like that, 
fa job with his syndicate would appeal 
me. I said it would, and met him 
n I'd finished at the office. I start in 
) him the first of the month. Two 
indred and fifty dollars a month better 
n I’m getting. And if I hadn't 
ragged our name through the papers 
tat way, I’d still be in my little old rut 
1 hanging on by the skin of my teeth 
for fear I'd fall out of it. And the funny 
part of it is that when I tried to pay 
i ie two hundred he wouldn’t take 
aid he’d never had so much fun 
he brought back fifteen prisoners 
1 th ne Woods. Honey, that 
porter quoted me right I'm a rip 





roaring buck from Bucksville, and I'd 


ust as soon slap a lion in the face as 
mink a glass of buttermilk.” 

“In that case, my dear,” said Mrs. Per 
Ins, “suppose you go down and tell the 
anitor we simply must have better serv 
he dumb-waiter.” 

Jt, say, have a heart,” said Henry. 
there's a limit to everything.” 
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FROM WHEREVER YOU ARE 


44% 


INTEREST 


SEND FOR 
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ACCEPTED REACHES US 





THE SEAMEN’S BANK FOR SAVINGS 
74 Wall St., New York 
CHARTERED 1829 -t- RESOURCES OVER $110,000,000.00 








ANNOUNCEMENT 


Captain Benj. F. Fogg, U. S. Marine Corps, Retd., and V. H. 
Loy, formerly Staff Sergeant Motor Transport, U. S. Marine 
Corps, have purchased The Paris Auto Service, Quantico, Va. 


Studebakers, Oakland, 


Pontiac Dealers 


together with a SERVICE STATION prepared to service 
ANY MAKE of Car 











Quality and Satisfaction Running Mates 





For quality that means satisfaction—at lowest cost. 
For style that’s right up to the minute—for good sound 
value that saves you money—you want 


B-K. CLOTHES $19.75 to $39.75 
MOST FOR YOUR MONEY 


The Bieber-Kaufman Co. nicntn street, s. x. Washington, D. C. 
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Japan 
China 
Indo-China 


STANDARD OIL CO. OF NEW YORK 
26 Broadway New York 
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Socony Products 


Illuminating Oils 
Lubricating Oils and Greases 
Gasoline and Motor Oils 
Fuel Oil 
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Lamps, Stoves and Heaters 
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It’s the Camel blend!” 


The mild and fragrant blend 
of choice tobaccos makes 
the smoking of every Camel 


Cigarette a pure delight. 


( ‘amel 


the better cigarette 








